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. Enter Horner, aud Quack following him at a diftance. © 
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/ *-Quackis: as'fit for a Pimp, as a Midwife-for a Bay 

. 4 * they are ſtill but-in their "way, both helpers of ON 
- Lufe.——[4aft.}]——— Well, my dear Dottor, haſt 

thordone' what | defired >. 21 on oh 
- Qs, I have undone you forever withthe Women, 

: _*.- + _. . and repgrted! you' throughout: the whole Town as 

bad- as an Emnmch, with as much trouble as if I had- made you one in 


earneſt” - * 


| ot IL "4 Hits T0 af | : - 
Hor. But have you) told all the Midwives'[you-know,' the Orange - 


Wenchss at the Playhouſes, 'the Ciry:Husbands, aid: old Fyumbling 


Keepers of this- end of the Town, for: they'l.be the readieſt to r6- 
t it: 2 Jy : 532d 3% ; 2558 4 1+. 361 WI-<7 

Qn, 1 have told; the'. Chamber-maids,” | Waiting-women, 'Tyre- 
women, and Old women of my acquaintance;-nay, and: whiſper®d' it 
as a ſecret to %*tm, ane tothe Whiſperers of{::ehall ;, fo'thatyou:need 
not doubt *twill” ſpread, and you-wiit bes W odious to: the handſome 
young Women, a5———. 5&1 

Hor. Asthe ſmall Pox Well 

«. And'to the married Women of this end of the Town, as—— 

Hor. As the great ones; nay; as their own Husbands. 

Qu. And to the City Dames as Annis-ſeed Robb:n, of filthy and con- 
temptible memory ; and they wilt frighten their Children with your 
name, eſpecially their Females: 

Hor. And cry Hor#Ps coming to carry'you away :- I am only 
afraid .*twill not be believ*d g you told ?emr it was. by an Engliſh 
French diſaſter, and an ny uk Chirurgeon, who/ has: given me 

but an Antidote for the future, againſt:ithat 
damn'd mgledy,. and that worſe diſtemper, Love, and: all other Wo- 
mens evils.” 

Q«, Your late journey into ous has made it the more credible, 
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_ © Hor. Dottor, 'there are Quacks in Love, as. well as Phyſick, who 
'er*but the ſewer-and worſe Patients, for their -boaſting ; a good- 
name is ſc}doni got got by gf iving it oyes ſelf, and Women no more than 
_ are Sompala by bragging: Come, come Doctor, the wiſeſt 
&r Fr wr vers the rag Sf his cauſe till the tryal , the weal- 
ks tckls His riches, and the canning 'Gamelter his play ; 
51 Husbands and Keepers like old Rooks are not-to be cheated, but 
ew unpuactis'd erick ; falſe friendſhip will paſs now vp wore than 
WEDice ron em; ———_ 


"Boy. There are two Ladies hers a bal ayes 


#or..' A Pox, fome unbelieving Sifters oy poquYptances 
Bag gt or uni ar 2yro-Fop ent Portis 0 of the fall allity of 
the report. . — Sir Jaſp. Fidget, 
No——this formal Fool and Women! | = Fidget, Na þ 9% 

'Qx.” His Wite and Siſter. | inty Fid 


\Sir Fa/, My Coach breaking juſt now before your x ding [ "loak - 
asan occaſional repremand to. ok, Sir, for not your hands, 
Sif, ſince your coming out of France Sir and ſo my ditaſter Sir, has 
beeu my: fortune, Sir, and this is my Wife and Liſter Sir, 
Hor, What then, Sir ? 


Sir Faſ. My Lady, and$ifter, Sic.— Wie, his is Maſter Horner, 
Za. Fid. Maſter Husband ! 

Sir Taſ. My Lady, my Lady Fiaget, Sir. 

Hor. So, Sir. 


Sor Fa. Won't you be acquainted with her Sir ? 
[So the report.is true,-1 find by his coldneſs or averſion to the Sex ; 
but Vil play the wag with him. ] [Aſide ] 
Pray ſalute my Wite, my Lady, Sir. 

Hor. 1 will kiſs no Mans Wife, Sir, for him, Sir, I have taken my 
eternal leave, Sir, of the Sex already, Sir. 

Sir Faſ. Hah, hah, hah I'll plague him yet. [46 ide. ] 
| Not know my Wife, Sir ? 

Hoy. 1 do know your Wife, Sir, ſhe's a Woman, Sir, and copſequent- 
ty a Monſter, Sir, a greater Monfter than a Husband, Sir. 

Sir Faſ. A Husband ; how, Sir? 

Hor. So, Sir ; ; bat 1 make no more Cuckolds, Sir. [makes hornes, 
Sir Jaf, 
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6. Fa. Hah, hah, tak,” Pere _ + Wet rn, 614 
La. Fid. Pray, pe Wes bet 6:0ejone this trade Felfow. 
"00: Paint, Who, by his breeding, wou'd think, he had ever been 
if} France ? 6 , 
L4. Fid, Foh, he's but too much * thopva Fellow, ſuch as hate Women 
of quality and vine, for their Jove to their Husbands, Sir Yaſper ; 
a Woman is hated by *em as much for loving her Husband, as for foving 
their Money : -fut pray lets be gone. | ; 
Abr. You do well, Madam, for I haye nothipg that you carve for: 1 Wh-..63 
p have brought over not ſo mnch as a Bawdy Pi&ure, new Poſtures, nor +. ws 
the ſecond Parg of the Eſcole de Files; Nor- ly 
Qs. Hold for ſhame, Sir ; what d'ye mean ? youl ruine your ſelf for 
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- ever with the Sex (ne eo Horner. 
- Sir Faf, ab, hah, hab, he hates Women perfeRly, 1 find. 
Dain. Whax "tis. he ſhow'd; | 


La. Fid. Ay, he's a baſe rude fellow for®t z but affeftation makes not 
a Woman more odions to-them, than Virtue. 
Hor. Becauſe your Virtue is your greateſt affetation, Madam. 

La. Fid. How, you ſawcy Fellow, wou'd you wropg my honour ? 

Hor. 1f 1 coy'd.. 

La, Fid. How dye mean, Sir? ws 

Sir Faſ. Hah, hah, hah, no he cart wrong your Ladyſhips honour, 
gpon wy honour ; he poor Mane——hark yon in your ear——a meer 

unuch, 

Lad. O filthy French Beaſt, foh, foh; why do we ſtay? let's be gone; 7 

I cart endure the ſight of him. « © ,_ 

Sir Fa. Stay but till the Chairs come, they'l be here preſently. $; 

Lad. No, no. Wb 

Sir Faſ. Nar can I ſtay longer ; *tis——let me ſee, a quarter and a 4 | 2 
half quarter of a minute paſt eleven , the Council will be fate, 1 muſt 7 
away : buſineſs muſt be preferr*d always before Love and Ceremony 
with the wife, Mr. Horner. | - 

Hor. And the Impotent, Sir Jaſper. 

Sir Faf. Ay, ay, the impotent Maſter Horner, hah, ha, ha. 

Lad. What leave us with a filthy Man alone in his Lodgings ? 

Sir Faſ. He's an innocent Man now, you know ; pray ay, PI] haſten 
the Chairs to you .Mr. Horner your Servant, I ſhow'd be glad to 
ſee you at my houſe ;- pray come and dine with me, and play at Cards 
with my Wife after dinner, you are fit for Women at that Game yet; s-, 
hah, ha [*Tis as much a Husbands prudence to nrovide innocent F 
diverſion for a Wife, as to hinder her unlawful pleaſurcs; and he had 
better employ her, than ler her employ her ſelf. : [ Aſode. 
Farewel. [Exit Sir Jaſper. 

Hor. Your Servant, Sir Faſper. 

Lad. 1 will not ſtay with him, foh 

Hor. Nay, Madam, I beſeech you ſtay, if it be but to ſee, 1 can be 


a5 Civil ro Ladies yet, as they wou'd deſire. 
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tinge, this grave Mam. 
_ '"vites _ is Hou and 
4 - -me ab JEALOUUE.T 7 1 sdetd iow th oY 0 
+ - Of: Nay, by this. means you may be the more acquainted with, the 


Te 11 b- þ bo OGG $oakl Cv 

nt you fee already upoy the report. ;and my 
*buligeſs Jeaves.his Wife in my Lodgings, in- 
Wife, who before wou'd not be acquainted with 
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.._ "Hor. Let me alone,, fi can but 3 ce Husbangs, 1'il ſoon difabuſe 
the Wives ;,.Stay—— ckon you up the advantages;-1.am like to 
have by my, Sergtagem;: Eirſt 1. ſhall be-gid ; of;al my. okd;Acquaintances, 
the moſt inſatiable ſorts of Duns, that,4nyade gings in.4 morn- 
% -ing- And next to.the pleaſure of IN a New Miltrifs, 1s that of be- 
| TS eng an old = Rs all old Debts; Love:whetrit comes tobe - 

0, is paid the molt, upwillingly... | 

Qu. Well, you map be 9-019 of your.old Acquaintahces ; but how-will 
you get any new Ones ? © * 2 RETY B 

- Hor, Doctor, thou wilt never make a good. Chymiſt ; thou art ſo 
- Incredulous and. impatient z -ask but all the young Fellows of the Town, - 
if they do not-loſe more time, like. HJuarſmen, in ſtarting the game, 
than in running it down ; one knows not where to find *'em, who: wHll 
or will not; Women of Quality are ſo -civil,; you can hardly diftin- 
guiſh love from good breeding, and a Man: is often miſtaken 3 but now 
I can be ſure, ſhe \that-ſhews an averſion to me loves the ſport, as 
7 thoſe Women that are gone, whom I warrant to be right ; And then 
+. - the next thing, is your Women of Honour, as you call *em, are only. 
chary of their: reputations, not their. Perſons, and ?tis ſcandal they 
wou?'d avoid, not. Men: Now may I have, by the reputatioa of an 
Eunuch, the Priviledges of One; and be feen. in a , Ladies Chamber 
ing morning as early as her Husband ; kiſs Virgins before their Pa- 
retſts, or Loyers; and may be in ſhort the” Pas par tour of the Town. 
Now Doctor. , 

Qu. Nay, now you ſhall be the Doctor ;, an 
that we do not know but it may ſucceed. 

Hor.” Not ſo new neither, Probatum eſt, DoCtor. | 

Q«, Well, I wiſh you luck and many Patients, whilit I go to miae. 

LExit, Quack. 
Enter Harcourt, . and Dorilant to Horner. 

Har. Come, your appearance at the Play yelterdcay, has I hope 
-hardned you for the future 2gainft the Womens contempt, and the 
Mens raillery ; and now you'l abroad as you were wont, 

Hor, Did 1 not bear it bravely ? 

Der. With a moſt Theatrical impudence; nay, more than the, O- 
range Wenches ſhew there, or a drunken Vizard Mask, or 8 great 
. | , , e ly* 
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.or what, is yet more ep pens eee ns Critick. 


Hor. But what ſay the Ladies, bave they no pity ? 
- Har. What Ladies? the Vizard Maſques.you know never pity a 
Man when als gone, though in their Service, 
Dor. And for the Women in the: Boxes, you'd never pity them, 
when *twas in your power. : 
_ Har, They, ſay; tis pity but all that deal with common Women 
" ſhou'd be ſerv'd ſo. 
: Dor, Nay, I dare ſwear, they won't admit you to play at Catds with 
them, go-to Plays with ?em, or do the little duties which other Sha- 
dows of men are wont to do for 'em. LIT” 
Hor... W ho do you ca!l ſhadows of Men ? 7 
Dor,” Half Men. 
Hor. W hat Boys ? 5 
Dor, Ay, your gld Boys, old beaxx Gargons, who like ſuperannuated 
Stallions are ſuffer*d to run, feed, -and whinny with the Mares as long 
as they live, though they can do nothing elſe. | 
Hor. Well, a'Pox on love and wenching. Women ſerve but to keep 
a Man from better Company ; though I can't enjoy them, 1 ſhall you 
the-more : good fellowſhip and friendſhip, are laſting, rational, *and 
manly pleaſures. - 
Har. For all that give me ſome of thoſe pleaſures, you call effemi- 
nate too, they help to reliſh one another. 
Hor, They.diſturb one another. . | 
Har, No, Miſtreſſes are like Books; if you. pore' upon them too 
much, they doze you, .and make;you' unfit for Company but if ugd' 
diſcreetly, youare the fitter for converſation by %em. 
Dor. A Miſtreſs ſhou'd be like a little Country Retreat near the 
Town, not to dwell in conſtantly, but only for a night and away; to 
taſte the Town the better whena Man returns. h 
Hor. | tell you, *tis as hard-to- be a good Fellow, a good Friend, 
and a Lover of Women, as *tis tp bea good Fellow, and a good Friend, 
and a Lover of Money : You cannot follow both, then chule your fide ; 
Wine gives you liberty, Love takes it away. 
Dor. Gad, he's in the right ont. 
Hor. Wine gives you joy, Love grief and tortures ; beſides the: 
Chirurgeon's Wine makes us witty, Love only Sots: Wine makes us 
ſleep, Love breaks it. 
Dor. By the World he has reaſon, Harcowre. 
Hor. Wine makes us | 
Dor. Ay, Wine makes vs -makes us Princes, Love makes us 
Beggars, poor Rogues, y gad and Wine— : 
Hor. So, there?s one converted, No,” no, Love and Wine, 
Oll and Vinegar. 
Har. lgrant it; Love-will till be uppermoſt. | 
Hor. Come, for my part I will have only thoſe glorious, manly 


pleaſures of being very drunk, and very flovenly. Emer 
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at, my-dein 27 « Raga hhat fond -of me, only 
Dor,--No, he can no more think: the Men taugh at him, than that 
Woinen 07] ; his opinion of. himſcif js ſo good. rd 
* Hor. Well; there's another pleaſure by drinkings. 1 thonght not of, 
I ſhall loſe his acquaintafce, becauſe he cazitort Utink:t- atd you know 
*ris a very hard thing to be rid of him, for he's 6ne of thoſe nan- 
ſc0us 6fferers at wit, who like the worſt Fidlers run themſelves into all 


a. One, that. by being i the Company of Men -of ſenſe wou'd 
paſs for one. =; xd? | 
Hor. And may ſo to the ſhort-ſighted World, as a falfe Jewel a- 


- monegſt true -ones, is not diſcern'd at-a diſtance, ' his Company is as - 


troubleſome to us, as a'Cackolds, when you have agmitid to his Wite?s. 

Her. No, the Rogue will not let 'ns-enjoy-one anather, but raviſhes 
our ns ow, I no more —_ Sir Martin 
Mat-4lPs papinig, and aoker?d throm n the Lute, does to his 
Man's Voice, and Muſick. ns E COT 
Dor. And topaſs for -awiin Town, ſhews hitnſelf a fool every night 
to ns, that are guilty of the plot. | | 

Hor. Such wits as he, are, 'to a Company of reaſonable Men, like 
Rooks to the Gameſters, who only 'fill a room at the Table, but are 
ſo far from contributing'to the play, that they only ſerve to ſpoil the 
fancy of thoſe that do. - | 

Dory, Nay, they are us'd like Rooks too, ſaub'd, -checkd,-and a- 
bug'd ; yet the Rogues will hang on. 

Hor, A Pox on *em, andall that force Nature, and wou'd be\ſtill what 
ſhe-forbids%em; AﬀeAation is her greateſt Monſter. 

Har. Moſt Men are the contraries 'to that they wou'd ſeem; your 
bully you ſee, is a'Coward with a long Sword ; the little humbly fawning 
Phyſician with his Ebony.Cane, is he that deſtroys Men. 

Dor. The Uſurer, a poor Rogue, poſſeſs'd of 'moldy Bonds-, and 
Mortgages; and we they call Spend-thrifts, are only wealthy, who lay 
out his money upon daily new purchaſes of pleaſure. 

Hor. Ay, your erranteſt Cheat, is your Truſtee, or Executor ; your 
jealous Man, the greateſt Cuckold ; your Church-man, the greateft A- 
theiſt ; and your noiſy pert Rogue of a wit, the greateſt Fop, dulleſt 
Aſs, and worſt Company, as you ſhall ſee : For here he comes. 

Enter Sparkifh to them. | 

'Spark. How it, Sparks, how ig&t ? Well Faith, Harry, I muſt rail- 
ly thee a little, ha, hay ha, uponrthe report in Town of thee, ha, ha, 
ha, I can't hold y Faith; ſhall I fpeak ? 

Hor. Yes, but you'l be ſo bitter then. 

Spar. Honelt D:ck and Franck here ſhall anſwer for me, I will not 
be extream bitter by the Univerſe. " 

ar. 


$ A Vo - "T. / Y T7 
Har, -We will be bound in ten thouſand pound Bond, be ſhall get be 
bitter at. all. | + # : 

Dor. Nor ſharp, nor ſweet. -. 

Hor. What, not downright inſipid ? 

Spar. Nay then, ſince you are fo brisk, and proyoke me, take what 
follows; you-muſt know, 1 was diſcourſing and raillying with ſome Ladies 
yeſterday, and they hapned to talk of the fige new Signs in Town, 

Hor. _ fine Ladies | believe. 

Sper, Said 1, | know where the beſt new Siga is. Where, ſays one 
of the Ladies ? In Covent-Garger, 1 reply*d. Said another, In what Streex ? 
In Ruſſel.ftreet, anſwer*d 1.. Lord, fays another, Pm ſure there was ne're 
a fine new ſign there yeſterday. Yes but there was; ſaid 1 again, and it 
came out of France, and has been there a fortnight. 

Dor, A Pox, I can hereno more, prethee. 

Hor, No hear him out; let him tune his Crowd a while. 

Her. The worlſt Muſick the greateſt preparation. 

Spar. Nay faith, I'll make you laugh. lt cannot be, ſays a third La- 
dy. Yes, yes, quoth I again. Says a fourth Lady, 

Hor. Look to't, we'll haye no more Ladies. f 

Spar. No. then mark, mark, now, ſaid 1 to the fourth, did 
you never ſee Mr. Horner ? he lodges in Ruſſcl-Freer, and he's a fign of a 
Man, you know, fince he came out of Frarce, heb, hah, he. . 

or. But the Devil take me, if thine be the ſign of a jealt. 

Spar. With that they all fell a laughing, till they bepiſsg'd themſelves ? 
what, but it does not move you, methinks ? welll ſee one had as good go 
to Law without a witneſs, as break a jcaſt' without a laughter on ones 
ſide._—Come, come Sparks, but where do we dine, -1 have left at 
Whitehall an Earl to dine with you. 

Dor. Why, | thonght thou hadſt loy'd a Man with a title better, thang 
a Suit with a French trimming to'c. 

' Har. Go to him again. 

ar.' No, Sir, a Witto me is the greateſt title in the World. 

or. But go dine with your Earl, Sir, he may be.exceptious; weare 
your Friends, and will not take it ill ro belefr, 1 do aſſure you. 

Har. Nay, faith he ſhall go to him. 

Spar. Nay, pray Gentlemen, | 

Dor. We'll thruſt you out, if you wo'not, what diſappoint any Body 
for us? Hig, 

Spar. Nay, dear Gentlemen hear me. 
Hor. No, no, Sir, by no means; pray go Sir. 


Spar. Why, dear Rogues. They ail thruſt. him 
Dor. No, no. out of the room. 
All. Ha, ha, ha. ['Spar, retwrns. 


Spar. But, Sparks, pray hear me ; what dye think PIl eat then with 
gay ſhallow Fops, and ſilent Coxcombs ? I think wit as neceſſary at din- 
ner as aglaſs of good wine, and that's the reaſon I never haye any ſto- 
mach whea I eat alone - Come, but where do we dine ? 


Flor. 


7 Evgwhete yon will th + 


| At Chatelines x | : 
yo: A LIE ; S23:$%-06 
' Spar; Ora ne Co | PA NERD 
Dor. Yes, if gd pl | | 
Spar. Or at t od Partridg. 
Hor. Ay, if you = a mind wo for we ſhall dine at neither. 
| Spar, Pſhaw, with your fooling we ſhall loſe ' the new Play; and [ 
wou'd no-more miſs ſeeing a new Play the firſt day, than 'I won'd miſs 
ditting. in the wits Row ; therefore Dll go fetch my Miſtriſs and away. 
LExit Sparksſh. 
Manert Horner, Harcourt, DoriJant ; Enter to them | 
Mr. Pinchwife. 
Hor. Who .have we here, Pinchwife ? | 
' 2r.'Pinch. Gentlemen, your humble Servant. 
Hor, Well, Fack, by thy long.abſence from the my the grumneſs 
of thy countenance, and the ſloyenlyneſs of thy habit ; I ſhou'd give thee 


- joy, ſhou'd 1 not, of Marriage ? 


Ar. Pin. [Death does he know I'm married too ? I thought to have 
conceaPd it from him at leaſt.) [Afrae. 
My long ſtay in the Country will excuſe my dreſs, and I have a ſuit of 


| Law that brings me up to Town, that puts me out of humour ; beſides [ 


muſt give Sparkz/h to morrow five thouſand pound to lie with my. Siſter. 
Hor, Nay, you Country, Gentlemen rather than not. purchaſe, will. 
buy any thing, and heis a crackt Title, if we may quibble : Well-: but 
am I to give thee joy, I heard thou wert marry*d ? 

Mr. Pim, What then? | 

Hor, Why, the next thing that'is to be heard, 

Mr. Pin. Inſupportable name. | RIC S 4 Aſide, 

Hor. .. But I did not expect Marriage from ſuchva;# vremaſſey A, you, 
one that knew the Town ſo much, ang. Womeri ſo we} BY 

Mr. Pin. Why, I have married nf Tondon Wife: TS RIM 

Hor. Pſhaw, that's all one, that grave mſpection: in tmafrying a 
Country Wife, is like refufing a deceitful / d Smithfield Jade, to 
go and be cheated by a Friend in the Country, 


thou'rt a Cackold. 


Ms. Pin. 'A Pox on him and his Simile, [ Aſide. 
At leaſt we are little ſurer of the breed there, know what her keeping has 
been, whether foyl'd or ur ſound. 0 


Hor. Come, come, I have known a clap gotten in Wates, ang.rhere are 
Cozens, Juſtices Clarks, and Chaplains in the te ſay 
Coach-men ;. but ſhe*s handſome and young. ' 

Pin. Pll anſwer as 1 ſhow'd do. [ Aſide. 
No, no, ſhe has no beauty, but her youth; no attraftion, but her mo- 
deſty, wholeſ me, homely, and huſwifely, that's all. 

Dor. He talks as like a Grafier as he looks. 

Pin, Sh<s too auker'd, ill-favonr'd, and filly to bring to Town. 

Har. Then methinks you ſhou'd bring her, to be taught breediog, 

Pin 
= - 


Oe . - 9 


Pin. To be tavght; no, Sir, I thank you, good Wives, and private 
Souldiers ſhouw'd be Ignorant, ——[ "li keep her from your inſtrutions 
I CONE 

Har. TheR 

Hor. Why, 
you, than by leaving her in the Country ; we have ſuch variety of dain- 
ties that we are ſeldom hungry. 


opus is as jealous, as if his wife were not ignorant. [ Aſide. 
1 


Dor, But they have alwayes coarſe, conſtant, ſwinging ſtomachs in 


the Country. - 
Har, Foul Feeders indeed. 


pas for one, antthe 

Pir, Well, wells #1 take care for one, my Wife ſhall make me no 
Cuckold, though ſhe had your help Mr. Horner ; I underſtand the Town 
Sir. 


. Dor, His help ! '  [ 4Afae. 
Hargfe?s.come newly to Town it ſeems, and has not heard how things 
are with,him, - --: Alſiae. 


Hor. But tell me, has marriage turd thee of whoring, which it ſel- 
dom does. 

Har. *Tis more than age can do, ; 

Hor. No, the word is, Pll marry and live honeſt z but a Marriage 
Vow is like a penitent Gameſters Oath, and entring into Bonds, and Pe- 
nalties to ſtint himſelf to ſuch a particular ſmallſum at play for the future, 
which makes him but the more eager, and not being able to hold out, lo- 
ſes his Money again, and his forfeit to = pe 

or. 


ſhe be Hl fayour'd, there will be leſs danger here for . - 
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-- e, Ay, af; 4 will ba Gameſter, whilſt his Mopey laſts; - 
a: WAR 24s - - F4f TE 
- Har. Nay, J have known *em, when they arebroke and can jo no 
naw pa fumbliog with the Box in their hands to, fool with only, 

Dor. That had wherewithal to make luſty ſtakes. 

Pin. Well, Gentlemen, you may laugh at me, but you ſhall never lye 
with my Wife, 1 know the Town. 7 ' 

Hor. But prethee, was not the way you were in better, is not keeping 
better than Marriage ? 2 

NY ont, the Jades wou'd jilt me, I cou'd never keepa Whore 
to my telt. | 

Hor, So then you only marry*d to keep a Whore to your ſelf; well, 
but let me tell you, "Women, as you ſay, are like Souidiers, made con- 
ſtant and loyal by _ pay rather than by Oaths and Covenants, there- 
fore Pd adviſe my Friends to keep rather than marry ; ſince too 1 find by 
your exaiple, it does agt ſerve ones turn, for | ſaw you yeſterday in the 
eighteen penny place with a proc Country-wench. 

Pin. How the Devil, did he ſee my Wife then ? I fate there that ſhe 
might not be ſeen ; but ſhe ſhall ngver goto a Play again, C Aſide. 

Hor. What doll thou bluſh at nine and forty, for having been izcn 
with a Wench ? | PS : | 

Dor. No Faith, I warrant *twas his Wife, which he ſeated there out 
of ſight, for he's a cunning Rogue, and underſtands the Town. 

Har. He bluſhes, then *twas his Wife ; for Men are now more aſha- 


- med to be ſeen with them ig-publick, than with a Wench. 


Pin, Hell and damnation, 1m undoae, fince Horner has ſeen her, and 
they know *twas ſhe. 

Hor. But prethee, was it thy Wife ? ſhe was gxceedingly pretty ; I 
was in love with her at that diſtance. 

Pin. You are like never to be nearer to her. Your Servant Gentle- 
men. [ Offers to go. 
Hor. Nay, prethee ſtay. 

Pin. I cannot, I will not. 

Hor. Come you ſhall dine with us. 

Pin I have din'd already. 

Hor. Come, 1 know thou haſt not ; Pl treat thee dear Rogue, thou 
fha*c ſpend none of thy Hampſhire Money to day. 

Pix. Treat me; fo he uſes me already like his Cuckold, '. Aſide, 

Hor, Nay, you ſhall not go. 

Pin, | muſt, I have buſineſs at home. [ Exit Pinchwife. 

Har, To beat his, Wife, he's as jealous of her, as a Cheapſide Husband 
of a Covent-garden Wife. 

Hor. Why, *tis as hard to find an old whoremaſter without jealoufie 
and the Gout, as a young one without fear or the Pox, 

As Gout in &, from Pox in Youth proceeds ; 

So Weaching paſt, then jealouſy ſucceeds : 
The worſt diſeaſe ghat Love and Wenching breeds. ACT. 


The Country-Wike,. 
ACT. 1. SCENE Tt. 


Mr:.Margery Pinchwife, and Alithea : 1M. Pinchwife peeping 
behind at the door, 


Ars. Pin, Ray, Siſter, where are the beſt Fields and Woods, to 
walk in in London ? 

Alit, A pretty Qyeſtion: why Siſter ! Mulberry Garden, and St. James's 
Park ;, and for cloſe walks, the New Exchange, 

Mrs. Pin, Pray, Siſter, tell me why my Husband looks ſo grum here 
in Town ? and keeps me up ſo cloſe, and will not let me go a walking, 
nor let me wear my beſt Gown yeſterday ? 

Alith, O he's jealous Siſter. 

Ars. Pin, J:alogs, what's that ? 

Alith, Hes afraid you ſhould love another Man. 

Ars, Pin, how ſhou'd he be afraid of my loving another man, when 
he will not let me ſee any but himſelf. 

Alith. Did he not carry you yeſterday to a Play ? 

Ars. Pin. Ay but we fate amongſt ugly People, he wou'd not let me 
come near the Gentry, whoſate under us, ſo that I cou'd not ſee %em : 
He told me none but naughty Women ſate there, whom they tous'd and 
mous'd ; but 1 wow'd have ventur*d for all that. 

Alith. But how did you like the Play ? 

Mrs. Pin, Indeed I was weary of the Play, but I lik'd hugeouſly the 
AQtors ; they are the goodlyeſt proper*ſt Men, Siſter 

Alith. O but you muſt ngt like the Actors, Siſter. 

Ars. Pin, Ay, how ſhow'd I help it, Siſter ? Pray, Siſter, when my 
Husband comes in, will you ask leave for me to go a walking ? 

Alith. A walking, hah, ha; Lord, a Country Gentlewomans pleaſure 
is the drugery of a foot-poſt; and ſhe requires as much airing as her 
Husbands Horſes. [ Aſide. 

Enter Mr. Pinchwife to them, 
But here comes your Husband ; Pll ask, though Pm ſure he'l not grant 
It. 
Mrs. Pin. He ſays he won't let me go abroad, for fear of catching the 


Pox. 
Alith, Fye, the ſmall pox you ſhov'd ſay. | 
Mrs. Pin, Oh my dear, dear Bud, welcome home; why doſt thou look 
ſo fropiſh, who has nanger*d thee ? 
Ar. Pin. Yowre a Fool. [ 44rs. Pingh. goes aſide, & cryes. 
Alith. Faith ſo ſhe is, for crying for no fault, poor tender Creature / 
Ar. Pin, What you wow'd have her as impudent as your ſelf, as er- 
rant a Jilflirt, a gadder, a Magpy, and to ſay all, a meer notorious T own- 
Woman ? 
Alit, Brother, you are my only Cenſurer; and the honour of your 
C 2 Family 
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Family ſhall ſooner ſuffer in your Wife there, than in me, though 1 take 
the innocent liberty of the Town. nr, 

Mr. Phi. Batk you Miſtriſs, \do riot talk ſo before my-Wife, the in- 
nocent liberty of the Town ! , 

Alith, Why, pray, who boaſts of any Intrigue with me ? what Lam- 

n has made my name notorious ? what ill Women frequent my Lodg- 

ings ? I keep no Company with any Women of ſcandalous reputations. 

Mr, Pin. No, you keep the men of ſcandalous reputations Company. 

- Alith, Where? wou'd you not have me civil ? anſwer %m in « Box 
at the Plays ?. in the drawing room at Whitehall? in St. Fames's Park ? 
Mulberry.garden : or | : 

Mr. Pim, Hold, hold, do not teach my Wife, where the men are to 
be found ? 1 believe ſhe's the worſe for your Town documents already ? 
I bid you keep her-in ignorance as I do. | 

Ars. Pin. Indeed be not angry with her Bud, ſhe will tell me nothing 
of the Town, though I ask her a thouſand times a day. 

Mr. Pin. Then you are very inquiſitive to know, I find? 

Ars. Pin. Not I indeed, Dear, I hate Zondon; our Place-houſe in the 
Country is worth a thouſand oft, wou'd I were there again. 

Mr. Pin, So you ſhall I warrant ; but were you not talking of Plays, 

and Players, when I came in? you are her encourager in ſuch diſcourſes. 

4:5. Pin, No indeed, Dear, ſhe chid me juſt now for liking the Player 

" MEN. 

Ar. Pin. Nay, if ſhe be ſo innocent as to own to me her liking them, 
there isno hur*c in t—— | ; 3 Afige. 
Come my poor Rogue, but thou lik*ſt none better then me ? 

Ars. Pin, Yes indeed but I do, the Player men are finer Folks. 

Ar. Pin. But you love none better then me * 

Mrs, Pin, You are my own Dear Bud, and I know you, I hate a 
Stranger. 

Mr. Pin. Ay my Dear, you muſt love me only, and not be like the 
naughty Town-Women, who only hate their Husbands, and love every 
man elſe, love Plays, Viſits, fine Coaches, fine Cloaths, Fidles, Balls, 
Treates, and ſo lead a wicked Town-life. 

Mrs. Pin, Nay, if to injoy all theſe things be a Town-life, London is 
not ſo bad a place, Dear. 

Mr, Pin. How / if you love me, you muſt hate Jnp-dor. 

Ali. The Fool has forbid me diſcovering to heT the pleaſures of the 
Town, and he is now ſetting her agog upon them-himſelf. 

Atrs. Pin. But, Husband, do the Town-women love the Player men 
too * 

Mr, Pin, Yes, 'I warrant you. 

Ars, Pin. Ay, 1 warrant you. 

Ar, Pin. Why, you do not, I hope ? 

Mrs, Pin, No, no, Bud; but why have we no Player-men in the Coun- 
try * 

Mr. Pin, Ha——Mrs, Minx, ask me no more to go to a Play. 


Hrs. Pin, 
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Ars: Pin. Nay, why, Love ? Idid not care for going ; but when you 
forbid me, you make me as *twere defrre it. 

Alith. So *cwill be ir other things, I warrant. [ Aſide, 

Mrs. Pi, Pray, let me go to a Play, Dear, 

AMr.”Pin. Hold you peace, I wo? not. 

Mrs. Pin. Why, Love ?- 

* Ar. Pin. Why, Ple tell you. 

Alith, Nay, if he tell her, ſhe1 give him more cauſe to forbid her that 
place. FAſrae. 

Mrs, Pin, Pray, why, Dear ? 

Mr. Pin. Firſt, you like the Actors, and the Gallants may like you. 
FE. Mrs. Pin, What, a homely Country Girl? no Bud, no body will 

ike me. 

Ar. Pin: 1 tell you, yes, they may. - 

Mrs. Pin, No, no, you jeit—1 wort believe you, I will go: 

Mr. Pin, 1 tell you then, that one of the lewdeſt Fellows in Town, 
who ſaw youthere, told me he was in lovewith you. 

Mrs. Pin. Indeed ! who, who, pray who wagt ? _. 

Mr. Pin, Vve gone too far, and ilipt before I was aware ; how over- 
joy'd ſhe is ! | [Afide. 

Mrs, Pin, Was it any Hampſhire Gallant, any of our Neighbours ? I 
promiſe you, I am beholding to him. 

Mr. Pin, I promiſe you, you lye; for he wou'd but ruin you, as he 
has done hundreds : he has no other love for Women, . but that, ſuch 
as he look upon Women like Baſilisks, but to deſtroy ?em. 

Ars, Pin. Ay, but if he loves me, why ſhould he ruin me ? anſwer me 
to that : methinks he ſhou'd not, I wou'd do him no harm. 

Alith. Hah, ha, ha. ; 

Mr. Pin. "Tis very well ; but P11 keep him from doing youany harm, 
or me either. | 

Enter Sparkiſh 4d Harcourt. 
But here comes}Company, get youin, get you in. 

m_ Pin, But pray, Husband, is he-a pretty Gentleman, that loves. 
me ! 

Ar. Pin. In, baggage, in. [Thruſts her in, ſhuts the door, 
What all the lewd Libertines of the Town brought to my Lodging, by 
this eaſie Coxcomb ! $death PII not ſuffer it. 

Spar. Here Harcourt, do you approve my choice ? Dear, little Rogue, 
I told you Pd bring you acquainted with all my Friends, the wits and—- 

[Harcourt ſalutes her. 

Mr. Pin, Ay, they ſhall know her, as well as you your ſelf will, I 
warrant you. 

Spar. This is one of thoſe, my pretty Rogue, that are to dance at 
your Wedding to morrow ; and him you muſt bid welcome ever, to 
what you and l have. | 

Mr. Pin, Monſtrous ! CAſide. 
- Spar, Harcourt how doſt thou like her, Faith ? Nay, Dear, w_ 
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look down; L ſhould bate to have a Wife of mineout of countenance at 
any thing. US | v7 ce: TA, Bf 

. Adv. Pim. Wonderful! _ f 684 | 
Do Tell me, I ſay, Harcort, how doſt thou like her? thou haſt 
ſar'd upon her enough, to reſolve-me. 

Har. So infinitely well, that I cou'd wiſh 1 had a Miftreſs too, that 
might differ from her in nothing, buther love and engagement to you. 

DAbth. Sir, Maſter Spark; has often told me, that his Acquaintance 
were all Wits and Railleurs, and now I find it; 

Spar. No, by the Univerſe, Madarr, he does not railly now; you may 
believehim: 1do aſſure you, he is the honeſteſt, worthyeſt, true hear- 
ted Gentleman—— 4A man of ſuch perfeft honour, he wou'd fay nothing 
toa Lady, he does not mean. 

At. Pin. Praiſing another Man to his Miſtreſs ! 

Har, Sir, you are ſo beyond expectation obliging, that—— 

Spar. Nay, I'gad, I am ſure youdo admire her extreamly, Ifee*t in 
your Eyes.——He does admire you Madam.-——By the World, dont you ? 

Har. Yes, abovethe World, or, the moſt Glorious part of it, her 
whole Sex ; and till xow I never thought | ſhou'd have envied you, or a- 
. Ny Man about to marry, but you have the beſt excuſe . for Marriage I 
ever knew. ' 

Alith. Nay, now, Sir, Pm ſatisfied you are of the Society of the Wits, 
and Raillieurs, fince you-cannot ſpare your Friend, even when he is but 
too Civil to you ; but the ſureſt. ſign is, ſince you are an Enemy to Marri- 
age, for that I hear you hate as mach as buſineſs or bad Wine. 

Har. Truly, Madam, 1 was never an Enemy to Marriage, till now, 
becauſe Marriage was never an Enemy to me before. 

Alith. But why:Sir, is Marriage an Enemy to you now ? Becanſe it 
robs you of your Friend here; for you look upon a Friend married, as 
one gone intoa Monaſtery, that is dead to the World. 

Har. *Tis indeed, becauſe you marry him; I ſee Madam, you can 
gueſs my meaning : I do confeſs heartily and openly, 1 with « were in 
my power to break the Match, by Heavens I wou'd. 

Spar. Poor Franck/ 

Alith, Wou'd you be ſo unkind to me ? | 

Har. No, no, *tis not becauſe I wou'd be unkind to you. 

Spar. Poor Franck, no gad, *tis only his kindnefs to me. 

Pim. Great kindneſs to you indeed ; infenfible Fop, let a Man make 
love to his Wite to his face. | [Afide. 

Spar. Come dear Fraznck, for all my Wife there that ſhall be, thou 
ſhale enjoy me ſometimes dear Rogue; by my honour, we Men of wit 
condole for our deceaſed Brother in Marriage, as much as for one dead 
in earneſt : I think that was prettily ſaid of me, ha Harcourt ? —But 
come Franck, be not melancholy for me. | 

Har. No I aſſure you, Iam not melancholy for you. 

Spar. Prethee, Fraxck,, doſt think my Wie that ſhall be there a fine 


Perſon ? 
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- ide; Leon gaze upon her, till I became as bliad 2s:yau are. 


. How, as1 am- how - 


-_ + Becauſe you are a Lover, and true Lovers are blind, ftock- 

Spar. True, true; but by the World ſhe has wit too, as well as beau- 
ty: go, go with her into a corner, and try if ſhe. has wit, talk to her 
any wy Fr baſhful before me, 

Har. ifa Woman wants wit ia a corner, ſhe has it no where. 

Alith. Sir, you diſpoſe of me a little before your time, 

C Aſide to Sparkiſh. 

Spar. Nay, nay, Madam let me have an earneſt of _ obedience , 

or——go, go, Madam Harcourt courts 
Alithea afiar. 

Pin, How, Sir, if youare not concer nd for the honour of a Wife, 1 
am for that of aSiſter ; he ſhall not debauch her : be a Pander to your own 
Wife, bring Mea to her, let *em make love before your Face, thruſt **m 
into a corner together , then leaye*em in private! is this your Town 
wit and conda@ pred” | 

Spar: Hah, ha, ha, a filly wiſe Rogue, wou'd make one laugh more 
then a ſtark Fool, ha, ha : 1 ſha!l burſt. Nay you ſhall notdiſturb em; 
Pll vex thee, by the World. Struggles with Pinch. to keep 

him from Harc. «nd Alith. 

Alith, The Writings are drawn, Sir, Settlements made; *tis too late, 
Sir, and paſt all revocation. | 

Har, Then ſois my death. 

Alith. 1 wou'd not be unjuſt to him. 

Har. Then why to me ſo ? 

Alith, 1 have no obligation to you. 

Har, My love. 

Alith, | had his before, 

x _ You never had it ; he wants you ſee jealouſfie, the only infallible 
19N OT IE, 

"Alith. Love proceeds from eſteem ; he cannot diſtruſt my virtue , 
beſides he loves me, or he wowd not marry me. 

Har, Marrying you, is no more ſign of his love, thea bribing your 
Woman that he may marry you, is a ſign of his generoſity : Marriage 
is rather a ſign of intereſt, then love; and he that marries a fortune , 
covets a Miſtreſs, not loves her : But if you take Marriage for a ſign of 
love, take it from me immediately. 

Alith, No, now you have put a ſcruple in my head ; but in ſhort, Sir, 
toend our diſpute, I muſt marry him, my reputation wou'd ſuffer in the 
World elſe. 

Har. No; if youdo marry him, with your pardon, Madam, yourre- 
4—— ſuftecs in the World, and you wow'd be thought in neceſlity for 
a Cloak. 

Alith. Nay, now youare rude, Sir.—Mr, Sparkiſb, pray come hither, 
your Friend here is very troubleſom, and very loying. pu 
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Av. Pin, Dye hear that? "HE 


(the. Wy, dye think I'll ſeem to be jeatons, like a Country Bump- 
x2 | ; Pin. No, ' rather be a Cuckold, like acredulons Cit. 
- Har. Madam, you wow'd not have been fo little generous as to:haye 
told him. . - ; . 
'Alith, Yes, fince you cou'd be ſo little generous, as to wrong him. 
Har. Wrong him, no Man can do't, he's beenath an injury; a Bubble, 


a Coward, a ſenſleſs Idiot, a Wretch ſo contemptible to. all the World 


but'you, that—— ; pe 
- Alith. 'Hdld, do not rail at him, for ſince-he'is like to be my Husband, 
I amreſoly*d to like him: Nay, I think I am oblig*d to tell him, you are 


| not his Friend. Maſter Spark;ſb, Maſter Sparkiſh. 


ar, What, what ; now dear Rogue, has not ſhe wit? 
or. Not ſo much as I thought, and hoped ſhe had. 
[Speaks furlily. 


Alith. Mr. Sparkiſh, do you bring People to rail at you ? 

Har. Madam— : 

Spar. How ! no; but if he does rail at me, *tis but in jeſt I warrant ; 
what we wits do for one another, and never take any notice of it. 

Alith. He ſpoke ſo ſcurrilouſly of you, I had no patience to hear him 
beſides-he has been making love to me. 

Har. True damn'd tell-tale- Woman. : [ Afeae. 

Spar. Pſhaw, to ſhew his parts———we wits rail and make love often, 
but to ſhew our parts; as we have no affections, ſo we have no malice, 


At » 
Alith. He ſaid you were a Wretch, below an injury. 

Spar. Pſhaw. 

Har. Damn'd ſenſleſs, impudent, virtuous Jade ; well ſince ſhe won't 
let me have her, ſhe*l do as good, ſhe*l make me hate her. 

Alith, "A common Bubble. 

Spar. Pſhaw. 

Alith. A Coward. 

Spar. Pſhaw, Pſhaw. | 

Alith, A ſenſleſs. driveling Idiot. 

Spar. How., did he diſparrage my parts? Nay, then my honours con- 
cern'd, I cawt putwp that; Sir z by the World, Brother help me to kill 
him ; [I may draw now, ſince we have the odds of him :=—tis a good oc- 
caſion too before my Miſtriis] C Aſide. 
[ Offers to draw. 


Alith, Hold, hold. 
Spar, W hat, what. 
Alith. Imuſt not let *em kill the Gentleman neither, for his kindneſs 
tome; I amſo far from hating him, that I wiſh my Gallant had his per- 
ſon and underſtanding : 
L Nay if toy honour —— [ Aſrae, 
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OI CET Ok indeed totel the truth, the Gentleman Raid after 
all, that what he was but out of friendſhip to you. * 
* Spar: How!ſay, 1 am, | am,a Fool, that is no wit,out, of friendſhip to me! 
- Alith, Yes, to try whether: 1 was concernd enough for you, and made 
love to me only to b- ſatisfy*d of my vittue, for your ſake. 

- Har.. Kind however  [Afiae. 
Spar... Nay; if it were ſo, my. dear Rogue, lask theo parden bur: why 
wou'd not you' tell me ſo, faith. 

"Th Bzcauſe | did not think ont, faith. : 

Spar. Come, Horner does not come, Harcourt let's be gone to the þ new 

Play. -Come, Madam. 

Alith. 1 will nor.go, if you intend to leave ne alone in the Box, and 

run into the pit, 2s you uſe. to do.. | 

Spar. Pſhaw, PIl leave Harcowrt with you in the Box, to entertain you 

and that's as good z if I ſate in thg Box, I ſhou'd be thought no Judge, 
bur of Trimoungs. rr——Coms away Harcourt, lead her down. 
CExcane Sparkiſh, Harcourt, ad Alithez 

Pin. Wellgo, thy ways, for-the flower of the tris Town Fops,. before 

{pend their Eſtates before they come t6?eim, 'and are Cuckolds be 
they*re married. But let me go look to my own Free-hold— How: 
Enter my Lady Kidget, Mſtrils Dainty Fidget, aud Miftriſs Squeamiſh. | 

Lad. Your Seryant, Sir, where i your Lady ; ? we are come to wait 

upon her, to, the new —_ i . 7 

Pin. New Play! 3' <7 

Lad. And my Husband will wait upon you preſently, 

Pin, Damn your civility— - | 

Madam, by no means,I will not ſee Sir Faſper here, till1 have waited ypon 

him at home ; z. nor ſhall my Wife ſee you, till ſhe has waited upon Four 

Ladyſhip at your lodgings.. 

© Lad. Now we are here, Sir- 
c- Pin, No, Madam: rr 5 > 4.4 

' Dain, :Pray,, let us ſee her. © 3 

© Squeam. We will not ſtir, till we ſee her. her 

_ Pw. A Pox on you all——. ._ - Aﬀide, Goes to the dodr, 

ſhe has lock'd the door, 'and is gorie abroad. and. rethrns.” , 

Lad.; No, you-have-lock'd the door, arid ſhe's within. = 

"Dain, They told us'below, ſhe was here. : .. 

Pin. [Will nothing do ?] Well it, muſt out then, fo tell 

you the truth, Ladies, which | was afraid to-let you know before, leſt 
it might endanger your lives,. my Wife has juſt now the,Small Pox come 
out.unga hgr,.do-not be frighten*d'; but pray, be gone Ladies; you fhall 
not [tay hefe in danger of your lives; pray bet you gone, Ladies. 

Lad. No, N94 WS. have all. had "em, KEE | 

 Squearn, Alic k, alack ! 

' Dan . Come, come, we mult ſee how, it goes nith her, underſtand 

the diſcale. 
"Lad. Come. D Pin, 


'F 


ps, to whatend how wad be ans ? 
: OR reat a quintane, i. 
e uÞ Tf ſorratcs; it keel fer ou Play- 
"Led Nay, ae Wor n of tmderftandi ecbitiedin 1 
A ome ce, an 
o 'of tn, Traborl foh. 


wot ory fu op fake, w nies EW 
7 e 0! uallties V 
me ons int rem IE ugh apts 


mY Ladiess Nee Bar nf yr fo 

| mmon, cl or » Ont - 

Lie gen breeding, as if we were all marry? Nortene -- 
Hae jm Es of Jicy fiowd 


* go for ; I have 
and otra ons their title only. 
of tronour th ou'd t noel Eno ore, 


Dain, ye 0pon vt” are e come think ro the, for 
\ Dom, Fr th as well as for” ft and Horſes. 

Lad. They are Dogs and Horſes for? 

Squeam, One wou'd think if not for love, for vatifty # ahictte!-* | 

Dain. Nay, they do ſatis theirs vant ty, won us 7 pon and, re- 
kind to us in their report; falrhe lye with os. 

Lad. Damn'd. s, that we — be wrong'd by %**m; to- 
report. a, Man has had a Perſon, when he has nor had's Perſon, is the 
greateſt wrong in the whoke World, that can be:doneto xperfon, 

"Squeam, Well, *tis an errant ſhame, N obte Perſoris ſhoy't, be: fs 
m_ *d, and neglected. 

. But ſtill *cis an erranter ſhame for a Noble perfon,* fo negfect. 
_ own honour, and defame her own N obfe Perſon, with little Incon- 


ſiderable Fellows, foh ! 
Dain, I ſuppoſe the crime againſt our honour, & tlie ſame' with. a 


Man'of be. a3'with angther. 
Lad. How | no ſure the Man of quality i is Iikeſt ote* azigmed, 
therefore the fault ſhou'd-be the. leſs. 

Dain, But then the pleaſure ſhou'd be the leſs. | 

Lad. Fye, fye, fye, tor ſhame Siſter, whither ſhalt we'ramblebe ?'con- 
tinent in your diſcourſe, or I ſhall hate you. 

Dain. Beſides an. intrigue is fo much the more notoriousfor the'mans 

ualit 

, Spmen. "Tis true, no body takes notice of a pon Man, and there- 
forewith him,” tis more ſecret,6& the crimes the ſs, when tis not known, 
Lad. You ſay true 3 y faith, I think youare'in the right on't,”tis not an 
jury 
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oa Husban Ftillir bean injury to our honours; ſo that.a Woman 
_ of hofſour lofes no with a private Perſon; and to ſay truth=—— 
* Dain. Sothe little Fellow is grown a private perſon—with her— - 
at Se Ge * Apart to Squeamilh. 
- "Lad. But ftiſl my dear, dear Honour. 3 Si | 
V] Emter Si Jaſper, Horner, Dorilant, - 
© $4. Faſ. Ay, wy dear, dear of honour, thou haſt ſtill ſo much honour: 


in thy 
[ Afae. 


- "Hor. That ſhe has none elſewhere 
Lad. Oh, what d”ye mean to bring in theſe upon us ? 
Dain, Foh, theſe are as bad as Wits. | 
- Squeam, Fob! 7 
"Lad. Let us leave the Room. 
Sr. Fa. Stay, ſtay, faith to tell. you the naked truth. 
Lad. Fye, Sir Fa/per, do not uſe that word naked. 
Sr. Faſ. Well, well, in ſhort 1 have buſineſs at Whireball, and cannot 
go to the with you, therefore woy'd have you go—— 
Lad. With thoſe two to a Play ? \ 
Sr. Faſ. No, notwith Yother, bus with Mr. Horrer, there can be n 
more ſcandal to go with him, than with Mr. 7attle, or Maſter Limberharn,” 


Lad, With that naſty Fellow! no——no. 


FA; 


© Sr. Faſ, Nay prethee Dear, hear me. " L Whiſpers to Lady id.” 
_ Hor, Ladies. | Horner, Dorilant drawing near Squea- 
Dain. Stand off. miſh azd Daint. pls, 27 


Squeam. Do not approach us. | 

Dain. You herd with the wits, you are obſcenity all over. 

Squeam. And I wou'd as ſoon look upon a Picture of Adam and Eve 
without fig leaves, as any of you, if I cou'd help it, therefore keep off; 
and do not make us ſick. 

+ Dor. What a Devil are theſe? 
* Hor. Why theſe are. pretenders to honour, as Criticks to wit, only 
cenſuring others ; and as every raw, peeviſh, out-of-humourd, affeft- 
ed, dull, Tea-drinking, Arithmetical Fop ſets up for a wit, by railing 
at men of ſenſe, ſo theſe for honour, by railing at the Court,and Ladies 
of as great honour, as quality. | : 

Sr, Faſ. Come, Mr. Horner, I muſt deſire you to go with theſe La- 
dies to the Play, Sir. 

Alor, 1 ! Sir. 

Sr, Faſ. Ay, ay, come, Sir, ; | 

Hor. 1 muſt beg your pardon, Sir, and theirs, 1 will not be ſeen in 

- Womens Company in publick again for the World. 
Sr. Faſ. Ha, ha, ſtrange averhion ! ; 
Squeam. No, he's for Womens company in private. 
Sr. Faſ. He poor Man he! hab, ha, ha. 


Dain. *Tis a greater ſhame amongſt lewd fellows to be ſeen in virtu- 
ous Womens __ than for the Women to be ſeen with them. 
EHfor. Indeed, Mada 


m, the time was I only hated yirtuous Women, 
D 2 = but 


% 


"t corny | ] IM 
Men are ted into the = Turks Seraglio, but Heavens keep me, 


- Hor. So is that ſoft; gentle, 'tathe and yore noble'Creature a Spaniel, 


Wn 


one Maſter. . 
Sr. Jaſ. Heh, he, he. | 
Squeam. O'therude Beaſt. ' 
Diis.:;lnfolent brute. * : 4 
©; Lad;Brore {ſtinking mortify?d rotten French Weather, "to dare— 
Sr. Faſ. Hold, awt pleaſe your Ladyſhip; .for ſhame Maſter Horner, 
your Mother was a Woman—[ Now ſhall 1 never reconcile%em], -C Aſide. 
Hark-yov, Madam, take my advice in your anger; you know you'often .- 
want one-to make up your droling pack of hombre players ; and you may 
cheatihim eaſily, for he*s an ill Gameſter, and conſequently loves play ; 
Beſides.yoy know, you have but-two old civil Gentlemen (with ſtinking 
breaths too) to wait upon you abroad, takein the third, into your ſer- 
vice; the other-are bur crazy :' and a Lady ſhowd lave z ſupernumerary 
Gentleman-Uſher, as a ſupernumerary Coach-horſe, leſt ſometimes you 
ſhou'd be forc'd to ſtay at home. . 
Lad. But are you ſure he loves play, and has money ? | 
Sr. Faſ. He loves play as much as you, and has money as mnch as I. 
Lad. Thenl am contented to wake him pay for his ſcurrillity ; money 
makes up in a meaſvre all other wants in Men——Thofe whom we carmot 


difference is, the Spaniels the more fairhful Animal, and.fawns but upon 


make hold for Gallants, we make fine. ' [Afiae. 
Sy. Faſ. So, ſo; nowto molify, to wheedle him— [Ade 


Maſter. Horner will you never keep civil Company,methinks *tis time now, . 
fince you are anly fit for them z; Comer, come, Man you mult &<cn fall to 
vilicing 


. 
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iyesteatingiat our: Tables, ; dripkigg-Tea with our wvir- 
#tons afrer dinner, dealing Cards toe readihg Plays, and 
iy -picking Fleas .our of their Shocksfor *em, collefting Re- . 
ceipts, Ne ongs, Women, Pages, and Footmen for *em. 

Hor. | hope they?l afford me better Employment, Sir. _ | 

Sr. Faſ.. tieh, he, he *tis:fic you know. your work before you come ins 
to-your place; and-ſince you are. provided of a Lady to flatter, and .a 

ood houſe to cat at, pray frequent wine, and call my Wife Milteeſau 
he ſhall call you Gallant, according tO. the cuſtom. '2 

Hor, Whot?-———— 

Sr. Faſ. Faith, thou ſha't for my ſake, come for my ſake Gals 

Hor. For your r ſake> 

Sr. Jaf. Come,.come, here's a Gameltet for. you, let;him be a little 
familiar ſometimes nay, what if a, litche rude. Gameſters may be. rude 
with Ladies, you.know.: 

Lad. Yes, loſing Gameſters have a | puililodge; with Women. 

Hor. 1 always thoughs the contrary, that the winning Gameſter had 
moſt priviledg with, Women,. for whenyou have loſt your , money to ,a 
Man, your loſe any thing you have,all you have they ſay, and he may. uſe 
you As 


Sr. Fa. Heb, he, he, well win or loſe you ſhall have your liberty with 
h 
T7; As he behaves himſelf; and for your! fake Il] give him admit- 
tante, and. freedom, -« "wy 


Hor.” All ſorts of. freedom, Madam 7 

Sir Faſ. Ay, ay, ay» all ſorts of | rh my DE take, and io go 
to her, begin thy new imployment ; wheedle her, jeſt with her, arid be 
better acquainted one with another. 

Hor. 1 think L know her ene, therefore may venture with her, my 


ſecret for, hers— ,_ -_ £ 
[ Horner, ad L ad) Fidggt Tx, coc 

F Sr, Faſ; Siſter #4, x |jave Righ As nagggat EN VAR or 14 
there, 

Dain. Who, he? 165 0 gd 2s 

. Squeam, There's a Play- -fellow he 

Sr. Faſ. Yes ſure, what he is good enough to Play at, KA. Bligd- 
mans buff, or the fool with ſometimes. F 

Squeam. Foh, we'll have. no ſuch Play-fellows. 

Dain. No, Sir, you ſhan'r chooſe Play- fellows for us, we thank you. 

Sr. Faf. N ay, pray hear me. ; C Whiſpering to them. 

Lad.” But, Poor Gemtman, cawd you be fo generous ? fo traiy a 
Man of- hon * as- for the fake+-of us Women of: honoury to cauſe 


your ſelf ro be reported no Man ? No Man! and to ſuffer your ſelf the 
greateſt ſhame thar cord fall npon a Man, -that/ nove might fall upon 
us Women by your converfation : / but indeed, - Sir, as perfeQly}, -per- 
fetly the ſame Manas before your going; into France, Sir; as perfectly, 
I Sir.. 


Hor. 


NF: A Shrek 
tr febveg. one goes not know: how, |6f whom to 
[it is come. to that paſs, we dare not take your words no 
an your T 5% e rthaid Servant of yours be bound 
you'; ſo Lag ofthis your horvur, dear, dear,” noble 
Sir, that Pd forfeie mine for yours at any time, dear Sir. 
Hor. No, Madam, you ſhou'd not need to forfeitit for me, 1 have 
$a ehcp ny to fave you harmleſs, my late reputation being 


ore falfing 6nt;” or upon a ſuſpition. of my 
iorbby 'to-employ ſome-other; you your {elf 
ſhoalk pukenge yaur truſt, .dear Si#; I. mean, if youtgive me leave to 


| ſpeak obſcengly, might tell, dear Sir. 


Hor. If 1 did,n would believe me; the reputationofimpo tency is 
as hardly recover'd: iri the World,asthat of cowardiſe,gdear Mon 
Lad. good ye og $a you nay do yqur workt, dear, dear, Sir. 
Sr, Faſ. Come, is yqur Ladyſhip we to him yer? baye' 'you 
2greed on matters ? for i with gone rebill. 
Lad. Why indeed, Sir Faſper, Hiaſter 4 Horner is a thouſand, oats 
rimesa better Man, than t thought him : Cozen Squeamiſh, Siſter Dai 
can name him now, truly not long ago yau know; | thought bis very 
obſecnity, and 1 wou'd as ſoon have lain with him, as have nam'd him, 
Sr. Faf: Very likely, poor Madam. | ob 
Dan. | believe it. ©" oy 3 
Squeam. No doubt on. 
Sr. Jaſ. Well, well——that your Ladyfhip is ee vienoidbe gh os fr 
Ws gan bim all the Town knows heh, he, he; *ther 
re et; Te, bio, et you gone tq . your buligeſs to wy 80, g0, 
Hoftehs,t L162 þ e, whillt T go tomy wr ure, buſineſs: 
OP Come then dear Gallant. | 
Hor. Come away, my deareſt Miſtreſs. . 
Sr, Jaſ. So 0, why, tis as I'd have r. 
Hor. And as Id have it. | 
Lad. Who for his buſineſs, from his Wife will rpn; 
Takes the beſt care, to have her bnyneſs done. E 94 ones, 


[Exis Sir Jaſper. 
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ACT. LIL SCENE x 


Alithea, and Ars, Pinchwie. 
Alith. Iſter, what ails you, you are grown melancholy ? 
Ads. Pin. Wou'd it not make any one melancholy, to ſee 
you go every day fluttering about abroad, whillt I muſt ſtay az ame like 


lonely. ſullen Bird in a Cage ? 
a poor lonely, fullen 5 Alith 


THComtry-Wife: 
but you came youngeand jſt 

pro: x ,and 19h, 2s. 0- 
| L , and are abroad in 
: Ms. A Neg conkel 1 Was niet enough Husband told 
ne, what De I 2 al oy Eunband 
Ne an Lo jaaketin day their: beſt Gowns; and 
{ err yo play Nins-ins everyday of cheek, fp hey 

; | ' Emer Mr. Pinchwife. 


Soiek. to your 


Mr, Pin, Come, what % here tods?. ouare uttiog Town pleas 
ſures in her head, and ſet: her 2 Zy . rt nh Fn 
Alit. Yes, after Nine-pins ; you ſuffer none to give her thoſe long- 
ings, you mean, but your ſel... 
26. Pg FO oFoaes: Town, like a Confeſlor. 
a or,. as he that by ocbidding a- 
_ "mn to fer &ihed orſes teeth, taught him to do? FE 
s Fhppars good Prerepis are when 
eee _ "ll befdte hs theliberty, Ft tag > or hea ber 
hanker after it ; and out of humour at. bome, poor  Wretch ! ſhe de-- 
ſired net-to come to London, .1. wou'd bring her. 
Alith, Very well. 
Ar. .Pir.. She bs been this week. ig Tone; and ns deſrvd, on this 
—_— a Gon Play yeſterday? || 
* AS: 3NS BOT, jay: P; 
26. Þin, Yes, but ſhe neer ask'd me; 1 was 5 my y ſet the cauſe of her 


”* Then if ſhe ask you againg you are"the cauſe of her asking; 
ET Fine Lfþall be.xid of mel-thi 
the! ;£0 moxrow, night rid'Þ you. 2 the next 

2 before tis light, ſht'and PL ps Li the Town, and my dreadful 
- apprehenſions: Come, be not ? melancholy, for thou ſha*c go- into the 

Countryafter tamorrow, Dearelt. - 

Alith. Great comfort. 

Ads, Pin. Piſhy what d*ye tell me of the Country. for ? 
©. Af: Pin. How's this ! what, pilh at the Country ? 

Ari. Pin: Let me-alone;s I am not well, 

A. Pin. O, if that be all what ails my deareſt ? 

Adrs, Pin. Truly I don't know 3 but 7 have not been well, fſince-you: 
told me there was a Gallant at the Play in love with me. 

Ar, Pin, Ha 

Alith, : That's by my example too. 

Adr.;Piv, Nay, if you are. not well ,. but are ſo concern'd, becauſe 
a lewd fellow chanc'd to lye, and ſay be lik'd you, . you'll make we lick 


too. - 
Aldrs. 
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ceiprok ag aff ae 


Es 77 nie. 
Tg Mrs Ns Jets g6 


Mr. Pin. *Tis juſt done, ſhe comes from i it.; but why are you ſo eager 
to ſee a Play ?- - 
Ars. Pin, Faich Dear, not that I care one hin for their talk there; 
byt4 like to loo\ypobs the Þ! er-rmen,” id wou'd ſev, if 1690, the 
Gallant y Yang you lay loves me tear MON 
OY 4 - Sa d.qxe1 may nc : Dn A or rn w a | Kh k ; 
:h, This proceeds from rr ESI 1 IR | 
"Ms. Pin; "But if the rm wy Eon if To d hiowever, dear Bud. 
© "Mp i Goetare a a iele patients, a otate go into the Coun- 
by, an Fri 9.1 
{857 Pray Fae TobeiRe rb: gin, totell ny Nei 


bobrs Of.7N u Ghces® © lr 
LAlrth: ay Ns Rom ag bo dg 6697 foIgE $5 2 7117 
Mr. Pin. But now | think bir, who! who, was "rhe canſe of Horner 
coming to my Lodging to day ? that yas yau- 
Alith - No,yot,' Bceadſetyot wou'd ide ferhbim {ee your'! handſome 


Wife out of your Lodging. e 330708 04 C1 70% 
IM Pin. Why, O Lord! did the Genilenat come hither! to ome 
iadevy ? | 


- Mr. Pim. No, = eds are not cauſe of that damn'd quifticn | 
too; Miſtriſs Althea? ——[ Well ſhe*Finthetight ofit; he isin love 
my Wife—and comes afier i —cjs, fo—bat PIE nip his loyeitn 
bid; / left hecſhowdfollows/inito the Cotfftry; and break his Chariot- 
wheel” mea or houſe,*bh putpsſe for” an extule 6 to cone” to't} 3 bue think 
I'know'the Town: "[ Hſode. 
Mrs. Pin. Come, pray Bud, let's gq abroad before” tis late; ; for | will 
go, thaps flat and plain. 
ly! - Ar. Pin, So! the obſiingey alrcafly of the Tomn- -yife, and I muſt, 
'# whilſt ſhe's here, hamour her ke'one.”! ' A * 52 
| Siſter, how ſhall we do, that, he thay 5 bl ſeeh ,or Kind ak <4 
þ Alth, Let her putvH her Mak 
| | Ar. Pin. Pſhaw, a Mak makes People but the more inquiſit tives "6 is 
lt | as ridiculous a: diſpuiſe] a5 2 ſtage brard; "her ſhape, ſtature, habTFWill 
\ »- Known , and if we (ſhou'd meet with Horner, -hewou'd ſure co 
* Lake acquaintance wich us, Was EPL Riſs Her), talfft her; Yeer 
vj69 her; andthe Dzvit! Pos 5e Mot cher rod Mask, *isan- 
g*x-45; for Mat, have made mvr Cuckolds! © than the beſt faces th c 
ever were known. 
- Alith, How will you do then ? 


Mrs, Pin, 
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i eu Gall we go? the Exchange will be ſhut, and I haye 
ſee that. we CT 
3, 8: Pin, So — 1 have it Pll drefs her up in theSuit, we are to 

carry down, to her Brothef, little Sir Fames; nay, I underſtand the 

Town tricks ; Come let's go dreſs her; a Mask ! no a Woman 

mask?d, like a cover'd Diſh, gives a Man curioſity, and appetite, when, 

it may be, uncover*d, *twould turn his ſtomach; no, no. 

Alith, Indeed your compariſon is ſomething a greaſie one : but I had a 
_ gentle Gallant usd to ſay, a Beauty mask*d, like the Sun in Eclipſe, 
gathers —_— more gazers, than if it ſhin*d out. C Execunt, 

Scene changes to the New Exchange , Enter Horner, 
Harcourt, Dorilant. 
Dor. Engag?d to Women, and not Sup with us ? 

Flor. Ay, a Pox on *em all. 

Har, You were much a more reaſonable Man in the morning, and had : 
as noble reſolutions againſt **m, as a Widdower of a weeks liberty. 

Dor. Did 1 ever thiok, to ſee you keep company with women in vain ? 

; For, In vain! no "tis, ſince I cans love%em;* to be'reveng'd on 

em. | 
Har. Now your Sting is-gone, you look'd inthe Box amongſt all thoſe 
Women, like a drone in the hive, all upon you; ſhov*d and ul ugd by 
*em all, and thruſt from one ſide to t*other. + 

Dor, Yet he muſt be buzzing amongſt *em ſtill, like other old. beetle 
headed, lycoriſt drones avoid *em, and hate *em as they hate you. 

Hor. Becauſe I do hate%em, and wou'd hate *em yet more, Pll fre- 
quent *%*em; - you may fee by Marriage, nothing makes a Man hate a 
Woman more, than her conſtant converſation : In ſhort, I converſe with 
*em, as you do with rich Fools, to laugh at em, and uſe ?em ill. 

Dor. But 1 wou'd no more Sup with Women, unleſs I cow'd lye with 
*ﬀm, than Sup with a rich Coxcomb, unleſs 1 cou'd cheat him. 

Hay. Yes, | have Known thee Sup with a Fool, for his drinking, if 
he cou'd-ſet out your hand that way only, you were fatisfy'd; and it he 
were a Wine-ſwallowitg mouth *wwas enough. 1 

Har. Yes, a Man drinks often with a Foo], as he toſſes with a Mar- 
ker, only to keep his hand in Ure ; but do the Ladies drink ? | 

Hor. Yes, Sir, and [ ſhall have the pleaſure ar leaſt of laying *em flat 
with a Bottle; and bring as much ſcandal that way upon *emz as for- 
merly Yother. 

Har. Perhaps you may prove as weak a Brother amongſt *em that 
way, as t'other, | 

Dor. Foh, drinking with Women, is as uanatural, as ſcolding with 
**tm; but *tis a pleaſure of decay'd Fornicators, and the baſelt way of 
quenching Love. | 

Har. Nay, ?tis drowning Love, inſtead of quenching it; but leave 
us for civil Women too ! 

Dor. Ay, when he can't bz the better for **tm; we hardly pardon a 
Man, that leaves his Friend for a _— and that's a pretty lawful by 

Or. 


— 
o 


a cogent 
le of your ad- 
roar rates AS LG ankfit for action, oy Goun- 
ſel; 1 have other deſigns upon Women, than eating and drinking with 
them : 1 am in love with Sparkyſb's Miftriſs, whom he is to mercy to 
atortows how how thall 1 get her? 
Emer Jooking aboxt, 

Hor. Why, here comes Orle help you to her. Y 

Har. He! he, 1 tell you, is my Rival, and will kinder my love. 

-Hor, No, a fooliſh Rival, and 2 jealous Husband aſſiſt their Riyals 
defignsz for they are ſure to make their Women hate them, which is 
the firſt ſtep to their love for another Man, | 
 . Har, But cannot come agar his Miſtriſs, but in his compan 

Hor. Still the better for yot, for Fools are moſt cally chened, when 
they themnfelvesare accellarics ; and ru wok _—_— his —_—— as 
of his Money; the common Miftreſs, p orgy alot 

- Spar. Who is that, that is to —_— Dulles? Faith, mg me Ofnck, I han't 
met with.a bubble fince Chriſtmaſs : gad ;. 1 think bubles are like their 
Brother Woodcocks, goout. with. the cold weather: 

Har, A Pox, he did not hear all t hope 7 {:$nrtv0 Horner. 

Spar. Gome, you bubling Rogues you; where do we fup —Oh, Har- 


court, my Miſtreſs tells me, you have been making ferce love to her all 


the Play long, hah, hz—but 1 

Har. 1 make love to her ? 

' Spar, Nay, Lforgive'thee; for [think, I know thee, and 1 know her, 
but I am ſure I know my felf. 

Har. Did ſhe tell you eV ? I ſe all Women arelike theſe of the Ex- 
change, who to Enhance the price of their commodities, report to their 
fond Cuſtomers offers which were never made env 

Hor. Ay, Women are apt totell before the i _—_ as Men after 
ir, and ſo ſhew themſelves the vainer Sex : but thou a Miſtriſs, 
Sparkiſh; ? *tis as hard for me to belieyeit, as that thou ever had(t a buble 
as you brag'd juſt now. 

Spar, O your Servant, Sir ; are you at your Taillery, Sir ? bitt we are 
fome of us beforetiand with you to day at the Play : the Wits were fotne- 
thing bold with you, Sir; did you not hear us laugh ? 

Har. Yes, But I thought you had gone to Plays, to laugh at the Poets 
wit, not at your own. 

Spar. Your Servant, Sir, no I thank you; gad I go toa Play as to a 
Country-treat, I carry my own wine to one, and my own wit to Cother, 
or elſe Pm ſure ſhou'd not be merry ateither; and the reaſon why 
we are ſo often lowder than the Players, is, becauſe we think we ſpeak 
more wit, and ſo become the Poets Rivals in his audience : for to tell 
you the trath, we hate the filly Rogues; nay, ſo much, that we find fault 
even with their Bawdy upon the Stage, whilſt we talk nothing elſe in 


the Pit as lowd. Hor. 
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aff r, But, why hoalPE thou hate the filly Poets, thou hat. too much 


[2 fo be one, and they like Whores are only hated by each other ; and 


thou doft ſcorg writing, Pm ſure. 

Sper. Yes, P& have you to know, I ſcorn writing; but Women, Wo- 
men, that make Men do all fooliſh things, make %em write Songs too ; 
every, body does it: *tis ev'n as common with Lovers, as playing with 
fans; and you can no more help Rhyming to your Phyllis, than drinking 
to your Phyllis. 

Har, Nay, Poetry in love is no more to be avoided, than jealouſy. 

Dor. But the Poets damn'd your Songs, did they ? 

Spar. Damn the Poets, they turn'd *em into Burleſque, as they call 
it ; that Burleſque is a Hocss-Pocys trick, they have got, which by the 
virtue of Hiftjus. dottins, topſey-turvey, they make a wiſe and witty Man 
in the World, .a Fool upon the Stage you know not how ; and tis there- 
fore I hate *em too, for I know nor but it may be my own caſe; for 
they'l put a Man into a Play for looking a Squiat : Their Predeceſlors 
were contented to make Serying-men only their Stage-Fools, but theſe 
Rogues muſt have Gentlemen, with a Pox' to *em, nay Knights; and 
indeed you ſhall hardly ſee a Fool upon the Stage, bus he's a Knight; 
and to tell you the truth, they have _ me theſe fix years from being a 
Knight in carneft, for fear of being Knighted ina Play, and dubb'd a 
Fool 


Dor. Blame *em not, they muſt follow their Copy, the Age. 

Har. But why ſhould'ſt thou be afraid of being in a'Play, who expoſe 
your ſelf every day in the Play-houſes, and at publick Places ? 

Hor. ?Tis but being on the Stage, inſtead of ſtanding on a Bench ia 
the Pit. 

Dor. Don't you give money to Painters to draw you like ? and are 
you afraid of your Pictures, at length, in a Play-houſe, where all your 
Miſtrelles may ſee you. 

Spar. A Pox, Painters don't draw the Small Pox, or Pimples in ones 
face ; come damn all your filly Authors what-ever, atl Books'and Book- 
ſellers, by the World, and atl Readers, courteous or uncourteous. 

Har. But, who comes here, Spark:ſb ? 

Enter My. Pinchwife, and his Wife in Mans Cloaths, 
| Alithea, Lney her Mard. © 

Spar. Oh hide me, there's my Mi- Sparkiſh hides himſelf 
ſtriſs too. 1 behind Harcourt. 

Har. She ſees you. 

Spar, But I will not ſee her, cis time to go to Whitehall, and I muſt 
not fail the drawing Room. 

_ Har, Pray, firſt carry me, and reconcile me to her. 

Spar. Another time, faith the King will have fſup'r. 

Har. Not with the worſe ſtomach for thy abſence ; thou art one of 
thoſe Fools, that think their attendance at the King's Meals, as necetla- 
ry as his Phyſitians, when you are more troubleſom to him, than his 
Doctors, or his Dogs. E 2 Spar, 


» "T7" By. »- 6:71 Fe do *- Ps 
;& 5 fn. = + < _ 9» = 2m 
- . 4 oy - (£5 
F : ” > 3 - GS Y 

- 23 +> : & 
q : 
| 28 | 
« _— 
- 
, - 
o - 
-.4Y 
uy 


low *em. 


; as Pſhaw, I know my initerſt, Sir, 


Fl ' 
* 
” - 
7 Th 7 'v4% -&*) " 
«* , , 


Your Servant, Pinchwife=what he knows us not——  * Ke 
Ar. Pin. Come along © C To bis Wife afide. 


- Mrs. Pin; Pray, have'you any Ballads, give me ſix-penny worth ? 
Claſp. We have no Ballads. - : | 

Mrs. Pin, Then give me Covent-Garden. Drollery,and a Play or two— 
Oh heres Tarugos Wiles, and'the Slighted Maiden, I'll have them. 

Ar. Pin; No, Playes are not for your reading ; come a-long, will you 
diſcover your ſelf? [Apart to her. 
Hor, Whois that pretty Youth with him, Sparksþ ? 

Spar. -| believe his Wife's Brother, becauſe he's ſomethiny like her, 
but I never ſaw her but once. 

Hor. Extreamly handſom, I have ſeen a face like it too; let us fol- 


Exeunt Pinchwife, Miſtriſs Pinchwife. 
Alirhea, Lucy, Horner, Dorilant following ther. 

Har. Come, Sparkiſh, your Miſtriſs ſaw you, and will be angry you 
£0 not. to her ; beſides I would fain bereconciled to her, which none buy 
you can! do, dear Friend. 

Spar. Well that's a better reaſon, dear Friend, I wou'd not go near 
her how, for her's, or my own ſake, but I can deny you nothing ; for 
though I have known thee a great while, never go, if I do not love thee 
as well as a new acquaintance. 

Har. I am oblig?d to you indeed, dear Friend, I wou'd be well with 
her only, tobe well with thee ſtill; for theſe tyes to Wives uſually 
diſſolve all tyes to Friends: I wou'd be contented, 'ſhe ſhowd enjoy you 
a nights, but I wou'd have you to my ſelfa dayes, as I have had, dear 
Friend. | 

Spar. And thou ſhalt enjoy me a days, dear Friend, never ftir; and 
Pl be divorced from her, ſooner than from thee ; come along—— 

Har, So, we are- hard put to't, when we make our Rival our Pro- 
curer; but neither ſhe,nor her Brother, wow'd let me come near her now: 
when als done, a Rival is the beſt cloak to ſteal to a Miſtreſs under, 
without ſuſpicion; and when we have orice got to her as we deſire, we 
throw him off like other Cloaks. [ Aſide. 

, [Exit Sparkiſh, and Harcourt following him. 
Re-enter Mr. Pinchwife, 4£ſtreſs Pinchwife in | 
| Mans Cloaths. 

My, Pin. Siſter, if you will not go, we muſt leave you—— 
C To Alithea. 
The Fool her Gallant, and ſhe, will muſter up all the young Santererg 
of this place, and they will leave their dear Semſtreſſes to follow us ; 
what a ſwarm of Cuckolds, and Cuckold-makers are here ? [ Aſide, 

Come let's be gone Miſtriſs Margery. 

Mrs, Pin. Dowt you believe that, I han't half my belly full of ſights 


yet. 
Ar. Pin, Then walk this way. 
| Mrs. Pin, 


| The Country-Wife. 29 
. £' #45. Pin. Lord,' what a power of brave Signs.axe here! ſtay——— 
- the Bull's-head, the Rams-head, and the Stags-head, Dear —— 
Mr. Pin, 'Nay, if every Husbands proper ligahere were viſible, they 
wou'd be all alike. | 

Ars. Pin. What d*ye mean by that, Bud ? 

Mr, Pin. Tis no matter——no matter, Bud. 

Ars. Pin. Pray tell me; nay, I will know. 

Ar. Pin, They wou'd be all Bulls, Stags, and Rams-heads. 

[Exeunt Mr. Pinchwite, rs. Pinchwife. 
Re-enter Sparkiſh, Harcourt, Alithea, Lucy. 
at Pother door. | 

Spar. Come, dear Madam, for my fake you ſhall be reconciled to him. 

Alith, For your ſake I hate him. 
; os That's ſomething too cruel, Madam, to hate me, for his 

ake. 

Spar. .Ay indeed, Madam, too - too cruel to me, to hate my Friend 
for my ſake. 

Alith, 1 hate him becauſe he is your Enemy z and you ought to hate 
him too, for making love to me, if you love me. 

Spar. That's a good one,  Hhate a Man for loving you ; if hedid love 
you, *tis but what he can't help, and?cis your fault not his, if he ad- 
mires you : | hate a Man for being of my opinion, PII neer dot, by 
the World. PR. 

Alith:; 1s it for your honour or mine, to ſuffer a Man to make love to 
me, whoam to marry you to Morrow ? 

Spar. Is it for your honour or mine,” to have me jealous ? That he 
makes love to you, is a ſign your are handſome; aud that I am not jea- 
lous, isa ſign you are virtuous, that [ think is for your honour. 

Alith, But tis your honour too, I am concerned for. : 

Har. But why, deareſt Madam, will you be more concern'd for his 
honour, than he is himſelf ; let his honour alone for my ſake, and Þ1s, 
he, he, has no honour | 

Spar.- How's that ? 

Har. But what, my dear Friend can guard himſelf. 

Spar. O ho that's right again, | 

Har. Your care of his honour argues his negleCt of it, which is no 
honour to my dear Friend here ; therefore once more, let his honour 
go which way it will, dear Madam. : 

Spar. Ay, ay, were it for my honour to marry a Woman, whoſe vir- 
tae I ſuſpeted, and cou'd not truſt her ina Friends hands * 

Alith. Are you not aftraid to loſe me ? 

Har. He affraid t© loſe you, Madam ! No, no you may ſee 
how the moſt eſtimable, and moſt glorious Creature in the World, is va- 
lued by him; will you not ſee it ? 

Spar. Right honeſt Fraxk, I have that noble value for her, that I 
cannot be jealous of her. 

Alith. You Miſtake him, he means you care not for me, nor who has 
me. . Spar, 
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"Spe. Lor | d, 
Mans eds | Tt ..hat 
Atlith,” You aſtonifſh me, Sir, with your want of jealodſie. : \. 


: 7 . 

Spar. And.yon make me giddy, Madam, with your jeatoufic and fears, 

and virtue, and honour; gad, I fee virtone makes a Woman -2s trouble- 
ſome, asa Hirtle reading, vr learning. - | 
Alith. Monſtrous  -- BR aft c $24 de; * 
Lucy. [,WelF'to ſee what eafie Hosbands' theſe Women of Quality 
can meet with, a poor Chamber-maid can never have ſach Lady-like 
luck; beſides he*s thrown away upon her, ſhel1 make no uſe of | her for- 
tune, her bleſſing, none to a Gentleman, for a pure Cuckold, for it re- 
quires good breeding to be a Cuckold. [ Behind, 
- © Alith. 1 tell you then plainly, he purſaes me to marry me. 
Spar. Pſhaw—— 
Har. Come, Madam, you ſee you ſtrive in vain to make him jealous 
of me; my dear Friend is the kindeſt Creature in the World to me. 

Spar, Poor fellow. | | 

' . Har, 'But his kindneſs is not enovgh for me, withont your favour ; 
your good opinion, dear Madam, *tis that muſt perfect my happineſs ; 
good Gentleman he believes-all I fay, wow'd you wou'd do ſo, jealous 
of me / | won'd not wrong him nor you for the World: 

Spar. Look you there ; hear him, hear Alithea walks care- 
him, and do not walk away ſo. leſly, to and fro, 

Har.” 1 love you, Madam, fo—— 

Spar. . How's that ! Nay——now you begin.to go too far indeed, 

Har. So mach confeſs, | ſay I love you, that I wow'd not have you 
miſerable, and caſt your ſelf away upon ſo unworthy, and inconfiderable 
a thing, as what you ſee here. x lapping his band 01 kis breaſt, 

poxnts at Sparkith. 

Spar, No Faith, I believe thon woud'ſt not, now his meaning is plain : 
but I knew before thou woudſt not wrong me nor her. 

Hayj. No, no, Heavens forbid, the glory of her Sex ſhowd fall fo low 
as into the embraces of ſuch a contemptible Wretch, the leaft of Man- 
kind—my dear Friend here—1 injure him. [Embracing Sparkiſh, 

Alith, Very well. 

Spar, No, no, dear Friend, I knew it, Madam, you ſec he will rather 
wrong himſelf than me, in giving himfelf ſuch names. 

Alith, Do not you underſtand him yet ? 

Spar. Yes, how modeſtly he ſpeaks of himſelf, poor Fellow. 

Alith. Methinks he ſpeaks impudently of your ſelf, ſince before 
your ſelf too, inſomuch that I can no longer ſuffer his ſcurrilous abuſive- 
neſs to you, no more than his love to me. [Offers-to go, 

Spar. Nay, nay, Madam, pray ſtay, his loveto you : Lord, Madam, 
has he not ſpoke yet plain enough ? 

Alith, Yes indeed, 1 ſhou'd think ſo. _ 

Spar, Well then, by the World a Man can't ſpeak civilly to a Wo- 


man now, but preſently ſhe ſays, he makes love to her: Nay, Madam, 
you 


FL 4; The Country-Wiſe: Jr 
youlhall ſtay, with -yourpardvn, fiace you have not yet underſtood him, 
till be has made an eclairciſment of bis love 30 you, That is what kind of 
loye it 53 anſwer tothy Catechiline : Friend, 4do you love my Mi- 
ſtriſs here 2 - 

Hear, Yes, I wiſh ſhe wou'd not doubt it. 

| Spar, But how do you love her ? 

Har, With all my Soul. 

Aleth, | thank him, methinks be ſpeaks plain enongh now. 

. You are out till. [To Alithes. 

But with what kind of love, Harcourt ? 

Har. With the beſt, and trocſt love in the World. 

Spar. Look'you there theo, that is with no matrimonial love, Pm 


4 


Alith, How's that, do you ſay matrimonial love is not beſt ? 

Spar. Gad, I went too far &re 1 was aware : But ſpeak for thy ſelf 
Harcourt, you faid you wou'd not wrong we, nor her. 

Har, No, no, Madam, een take him for Heaven's fake. 

Spar. Look you there, Fig» 

Hear. Who ſhou'din all yours, Olays bis hand 
he that loves you moſt. 4 on his breaſt, 

Alith. . Look you there, Mr. 5, parkeſh, who's that ? 

Spar. Who {hou'd it be ? go on f7arcornrt. 

Her. Who loves you more than Women Titles, or Fortune Fools. 

[Points at Sparkilh. * 

Spar. Look yon there, . he means me ſtill, for he points at me. 

Alith, Ridiculous ! 

_ Who can only match your Faith, and Conſtancy in love. 

per. Ay. 

Har. Who knows, if it be poſſible, how to value ſo much beayty 
and virtne. 

Spar. Ay. * 

' Har. Whoſe love can no more be equal'd in the world, than that 
Heavenly form of yours. 

Spar, Nom — 

Har. Who cou'd no more ſuffer a Rival, than your abſence, and 
yet cou'd no more ſaſpet your virtue, than his own conſtancy in his 
love to you. 

Spar. No- 

Har. Whoin fine loveg you better than his Eyes, that firſt made 
him love you. 

Spar, Ay——nay, Madam, faith you ſhan't go, till 

Alith. Have a care, leſt you make me ſtay too long 

Sper. But till he has ſaluted you ; that I may be aſſur'd yon are friends, 
after his honeſt adyice and declaration : Come pray, Madam, be friends 


with him. 
Enter Maſter Pinchwife, 14:ſtriſs Pinchwife, 


Alith. You muſt pardon me, Sir, that I am not yet ſo obedient to =_ 
; 


Wn wall PL. ; 5 : 
Monſtrous! are you not 
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'S . **_;8par. Are you not. aſham'd, that'T ſhou'd have moreconfidence in” the . 
b choltiry of your Family, than you have ; you muſt not teach me, I am 
- .. a man of honour, Sir, though 1am frank and free; 1 am frank, Sir, — 
tas Mr, Pin. Very frank, Sir, 'to ſhare your Wife with your friends. 


Spar.” He is an humble, Menial Friend, ſuch as.reconciles the differen- 
ces of the Marriage-bed;z you know Man and Wife do not alwayes a- 
gree, I'defign him for that uſe, therefore wou'd have him- well with 
my Wife. | 

: Ar. Pin, A menial friend—you will get a great many menial Friends, 
by ſhewing your-Wife as you do. 

Spar, What then, it may be Lhave a pleaſure in'c, as I have to ſhew 
fine Clothes, at a Play-houſe the firſt day, and count money before 
poor Rogues. | 

Av. Pin, He that ſhews his wife, or money, will be in danger of ha» 
ving them borrowed ſometimes. | 

Spar; I love to be envy*d, and wou'd not marry a Wife, that I a- 
Jone"cou'd love ; loving alone is as dull, as eating alone ; is it not a frank 
age, and Lam a frank Perſon? and to tell you the truth, it may be 
L love-to have Rivals in a Wife, they make her ſeem to a Man ſtill, 
butas a kept Miltriſs ; and ſo good night, for I muſt to Whirehall, Ma- 
dam, I hope you are now reconcil'd to my Friend ; and ſo I wiſh you 

a good night, Madam, and ſleepif you can, for to morrow you know 
- _-I muſt viſit you early with a Canonical Gentleman. Good niglit dear 
Harcourt. | [Exit Sparkiſh. 

Har. Madam, I hope you will not refuſe my viſit to morrow, if ic 
ſhou'd be earlyer with a Canonical Gentleman, than Mr. Sparksſh. 

Ar. Pin, This Gentlewoman is yet under my care, therefore you 
mbiſt yet forbear your freedom. with. her, Sir. {Coming berween Alithea 

and Harcourt. 

Har. Muſt, Sir | 

Ar. Pin. Yes, Sir, ſhe is my Siſter. . 

Har. *Tis well ſhe is, Sir—for I muſt be her Servant, Sir, Madam— 

Mr. Pin, Come away Siſter, we had been gone, if it had not been 
for you, and ſo avoided theſe lewd Rakehells, who ſeem to haunt us. 

Enter Horner, Dorilant to them, 

Hor. How now Pinchmwefe ? 

Atr. Pin. Your Servant. 

Hor. What, 1 ſeea little time in the Courſtry makes a Man turn wild 
þ | and unſociable, and only fit to converſe with his Horſes, Dogs, and his 
kt. Herds. 
# Mr. Pin. I have buſineſs, Sir, and muſt mind it; your bulineſs is 
pleafure, therefore you and I muſt go different wayes. 

Hor. Well, you may go on, but this pretty young Gentleman——- 
p [Takes bold of Mrs. Pinchwite. 


Hor, 


Har. The Lady 
Dor, And the Maid 


% 
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© Hep, Shall tay with vs, for 1 ſuppoſe their. buſineſs'is the ſame-with 


ours, pleaſure. - 
Mr.” Pin. *Sdeath he knows her, ſhe carries it ſo fillily, yet if he does 
| ſhow'd-be more filly ta diſcover it firſt. [ Afiae, 


Alith... pray, let us go, Sir. 
Ar. Pin, Come, come—— : 
Hor. Had you notTather ſtay with us ? [ To Mrs. Pinchwite. 
Prethee Prrichwife, who isthis pretty young Gentleman ? 
"Mr. Pim, One to whom Pm a Guardian. 
[1 wiſh I cou'd keep her ont of your hands —— [Aþde. 
 #lor. Whois he? Fnever ſaw any thing ſo pretty in all my life. 
Mr. Pin, Plhawdonot look upon him'ſo much, he's a poor baſhful 
youth, you'l put him out of countenance. Come away Brother. 
' [ Offers to take her away. 
For. O your Brother / 


Ar. Pin. Yes, my Wites Brother ; come, come, ſhe'l ſtay ſupper for 


us. | 

Hor, | thought ſo, for heis very like her 1 ſaw you at the play with, 
whom I told you, I was in love with. 

Mrs. Pin. O Jeminy!-is that he that was in love with me, I am glad 

. -onc I yow, for he's a curious fine Gentleman, and I love .him already 


ro0. [ Aſide. 
Is this he bud ? [To Ar. Pinchwife. 
Mr. Pin.- Come away, come away. F To his Wife. 


. Hor, Why, what haſte are you in ? why won't you let me talk with 
him ?., 
At. Pin. Becauſe you'l debauch him, he?s yet young and innocent, and 
I wou?d not have him debauch'd for any thing in the World. 
How ſhe gazes on him ! the Divel—— . [ Hide. 
Hor. Harcourt, Dorslant, look you here, this is the likeneſs of that 
Dowdey he told us of, his Wife, did you ever ſee a lovelier Creature * 
the Rogue has reaſon to be jealous of his Wife, ſince ſh2 1s like him, tor 
ſhe wou'd make all that ſee her, in love with her. 
Har. And as | remember now, ſhe is as like kim here as can be. 
Dor. She is indeed very.pretty, if ſhe be like him. 
Hor. Very pretty, a very pretty commendation—— lhe is a glorious 
Creature, beautiful beyond all things I ever beheld. 
Mr. Pin, So, 10. FL 
Har. More beautiful than aPocts firſt Miſtriſs of Immagination. 
Hor. Or another Mans laſt Miſtriſs of fleſh and blood. 
Ars. Pin. Nay, now you jeer, Sir; pray don't jear me ——— 
Atr. Pin, Come, come. [By heavens, ſhe?l} diſcover her {ctt. 
[ Aſede. 
Hor. 1 ſpeak of your Siſter, Sir. | | 
At. Pin, Ay, but ſaying ſhe was handſom, if like him, made hin blu 
1 am upon a rack I [ Afrae, 
Hor, Methinks he is ſo handiom, - ſhou'd not bea Man. 


My. Pin. 
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.£ To them. 


Dor” SHow. - 
Hor. Pll ſhew you. | 
 #tr, Fin. "Come pray let him go, I cannot ſtay fooling any longer ; l 
tell L708 his Siſter ſtays ſupper for us. . : 

+ Hoy. Do's ſhe, come then welllall go ſup with her and thee. 
Atr. Pin; No, ow I thiok ont, having ſtaid ſo long for us I warrant 


ſhe's gone to bed—— [C1 wiſh ſhe and 1 were well out of their 
DUDES —— [Afide. 


Come 1 muſt riſe early to morrow, come. 
_ Hor. Well then, ifſhe be gone to bed, I wiſh her'and you a good 
night. Bar pray, young Gentleman, preſent my humble ſervice to her. 

Ars. Pin. Thank you heartily, Sir. 

+, Pin, $death, ſhe will diſcover her ſelf yetin ſpight ofme. 

| [ Aſide. 
He is ſomething more civil to you, for your kindneſs to his Siſter, 28 
I am, it ſeems. : 

Hor. Tell her, dear ſweet little Gentleman,for all your brother there, 
that you have reviv'd the love I had for her at the firſt ſight in the Play- 
houſe, « | 

Ars. Pin, But did you love her, indeed, and indeed ? 

Mr. Pin. So, 1, 

Away, I fay. . | 
- Hoy. Nay ſtay ; yes indeed; and indeed, pray do you tell her ſo, and 
give her this kiſs from me. | [ Kiſſes her. 

Mr. Pin, O Heavens! whit do'l ſuffer z now 'tis too plain he knows 


. [dfide. 


her, and yet [ Aſide. 
Hor. And this, and this—— [Kiſſes her again. 
Mrs, Pin. What do you kiſs me for, I am no Woman. 
Mr. Pin. S0——there *tis ont. | [Aſiae, 


Come, 1 cannot; nor will-ſtay any longer. 

Hor. Nay, they ſhall ſend your Lady a kiſs too; here Harcourt, Dorudant, 
will you not ? They kgſs her. 

My. Pin. How, do I ſuffer this? was I not accuſing another juſt now, 
for his raſcally patience, in permitting his Wife to be kiſ9d before his 
face ? ten thouſand Ulcers gnaw away their lips, [ Aſides 
Come, come. 

Hor. Good night dear little Gentleman z Madam, good-night; fare- 
wel Parchwife, [Did not 1 tell you 1 wou*draile his jealous gall ? 

F-4part to Harcourt, and Dorilant. 
[Exennt Horner, Harcourt, and Dorilant. 

| Ar. Pin, 


> 


Adv. Pin. $0, they arcgone at laſt ; ſtay; lgt me ſee firſt if the Coa 
be at this'door. | 3 7 [Exit. 
Hor. What not gone yet ? will you be ſure to do as I deſired. you, 
ſweet Sir ? [ Horner, Harcourt, Dorilant rear, 
; Atvs, Pin,” Sweet Sir; but what will you give me then ? 
Hor, Any thing, come away into the nex» F Exit Horner,bailing away 
walk. ILY 1 Mrs. Pinchwite. 
Alith, Hold, hold, —— what d'ye do? 
Lucy. Stay, ſtay, hold —- 
Har. Hold Madam, hold, let him preſent him, he't come preſently ; 
nay, I will never letyon go, till you anſwer my queſtion. 
Lucy, For Gods ſake, Sir, I muſt follow *em. CAlithea, Lucy frugling 
Dor. No, 1 have ſomething to preſent you oy Harcourt , and 
/ + with too, you ſhan'e follow them. 708 Dorilant. 

| Pinchwife returns. 

Mr, Pin, Where ? how ? whats become of ? gone— 
whither ? | 

. He's only gone with the Gentleman, who will give him ſome- 
thing, an't pleaſe your Worſhip. 

Mr. Pin. Something——give him ſomething, with a Pox——whers 
are they ? 

Alith. In the next walk only, Brother. 

tr. Pin. Only, only ; where, where ? | 

Exit Pinchwife, and returns preſently, 
then goes Out again, 

Har. What's.the matter with him ? why ſo much concern'd ? but 
deareſt Madam-—— : 

Alith. Pray let-me go, Sir, I have ſaid, and ſuffer*d enough already. 

* Har. Then you will not look upon, nor pity my ſufferings ? 

Alith. To look upon %m, when I cannot help *em, were cruelty, not 
pity, therefore 1 will never ſee you more. 

Har. "Let methen, Madam, have my priviledge of a baniſhed Lover, 
complaining or railing, and giving you but a farewell reaſon ; whbyz 
if you cannot condeſcend to marry me, you ſhou'd not take that wretch 
my Rival, : 

Alith. He only, not you, fince my honour is engag'd ſo far to him can 
give me a reaſon, why 1 ſhou'd not marry him ; but if he be frue, and whats 
I think him to me, I muſt be ſo to him 3 your Servant, Sir. 

Har. Have Women only conſtancy when tis a vice, and like fortune 
only true to fools ? : 

Dor. Thou ſha*t not ſtir thou robuſt Creature, you ſee I can deal with 
you, therefore you ſhou'd ſtay the rather, and be kind. 

[To Lucy, who ſtruggles toget from him. 
Enter Pinchwife. 

Mr. Pin. Gone, gone, not to be found; quite gone, ten thouſand 
plagues go with *em; which way went they ? 

Aluh, But into Hother walk, Brother. 

v ; | - Wl Lucy. 
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*. My, Pin. Ha's he ſo ? 


Come, come away—— 
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Mr. 7s Ne lo, y ey. know mr they are, you infamons Wretch; Eter- 


| nal ſhameof your Family, which you do not diſhonour. enough your felf, 
. you think, bur you muſt helper to do it tov, __ legion of Bauds, 


Alith, Good Brother. . 
Mr. Pin, Damn'd, damn'd Siſter. 
Alith. Look you here, ſhe's coming. __.. 
- Emer Miſtriſs Pinchwife 12 Mans Cloaths, running wich her 
hat tender her arm, full of Oranges aud dried fruit, 
- >=. -Horner following, 
| Ari, Fin. Odear Bud, look you here what | have got, ſee. 
- 24, Pin. And what I have got here too, | Aſide, rubbing his 
which you can*t ſee. forehead. 
Mrs, Pin, The fine Gentleman has given me better things yet. 
[ Out of breath and colour'd 


I muſt kold yet. _ [ Aſide. 
Hor. 1 have only given your little Brother an: Oravge, Sir. 
Ar. Pin, Thank you, Sir. C70 Horner, 
You have only ſqueezed my Orange, ſuppoſe, _ given it meagain ; yet 
I muſt havea City-patience. C Afede. 


[To his Wife, 

Mrs. Pin. Stay, till I have put up my fine things, Bud. 

Enter Sir aſper Fidget. 
- Sr. Faſ. O Maſter Horner, come, come, the Ladies ſtay. for you; your 
Miſtriſs, my Wife, wonders you make not more haſte to her. 

Hor, | have ſtaid this hatf hour for you here, and ?tis your fault 1 am 
not now with your Wife. 

Sr. Faſ. But pray, don't let her know ſo much, the truth on*t is, 1 
was advancing a certain Project to his Majeſty, about PII tell 
you. 

Hor. No, let's go, and hear it at your houſe ; Good night ſweet little 
Gentleman; one kiſs more, you'll remember me now | hope. 

ſ K iſſes ber, 

Dor. W hat, Sir Faſper, will you ſeparate Friends? he promis'd to 


| ſp with us, and if you take him to your houſe, you'l be in danger of our 


COmPany Too. 

Sr. Jaſ. Alas Gentlemen my houſe is not fit for you, there are none but 
civil Women there, which are not for your turn ; he yuu know can bear 
with the ſociety of civil Women, now, ha, ha, ha; beſides he's one of my 
Family; he's ——heb, heh, he. 

Dor. What is he? 

Sr, Faſ. Faith, my Eunuch, ſince yow'll have it, heh, heh, heh. 

[ Exit Sir Jaſper F idget, and Horner, 

Dor, I rather wiſh thou wert his, or my Cuckold : Harcourt, what 
a good Cuckold is loſt there, for want of a Man to make him one ; on 
an 


5 The Country-Wife:  - 
| andl. cannot have Horner”s privilege, who cam make uſe of it, | 
Har. Ay, .to poor Horner, tis ke coming to an eſtateat threeſcore, . 
whea'a Man-;can?t be the better fort. 5} 22s | 
A. Pis. Come. 
_ Mrs. Pin, Preſently, Bud. 

Dor, Come let-us go too : Madam your Seryant. CTo Alith. 
Good night Strapper—— [To Lucy. 

Har. Madam though you will not let me have a good day, or night, 
I wiſh. you one 3 but dare;not name the other half of my with 

Alth. Good night, Sir, for ever. 

Ars. Pin. 1 don't know, where to put this here, dear Bud, you ſhall 
eat it ; nay, youſhall have part of the fine Gentleman's good things, or 
treat, as you call it, when we come home. | 

Mr. Pim. lndeed 1 deſerye it, ſince /-furniſh'd the beſt part of it. 

© [Strikes away the Oratige. 
The Gallant treats, preſents, and gives the Ball, 
Bur *cis the abſent Cuckold pays for all. 


ACT IV. SCENE L.. 


In Pinchwife*'s Houſe in the Morning. Y 


Lucy, Alithea, dre/#d in new Cloaths. 


Lucy. El] Madam, - now have Z dreſgd you, and ſet you 

| out with ſo many ornaments, and ſpent upon you onn- 
ces of eſſence, and pulyilio; and all this for no other purpoſe, but as 
People adorn, and perfume a Corps, for a ſtinking ſecond-hand grave, 
ſuch or as bad 7 think Maſter Sparks bed. 

Alith, Hold your peace. 

Lucy. Nay, Madam, 7 will ask you thereaſon, . why you wow'd baniſh 
poor Maſter Harcourt for ever from your ſight ? how cou'd you be fo 
hard-hearted ? | 

Alith. *T was becauſe / was not hard-hearted. 

* Lucy. No, no; "twas ſtark love and kindneſs, 7 warrant. 

Alith.- It was fo ; 1 word ſee him no'more, becauſe / love him. 

Lucy. Hey-day, a very pretty reaſon. 

Alith. Yon do not underſtand me. 

- Lucy, 1 wiſh you may your ſelf. 

Alith, I was engag?d to marry, you ſee, another man, whom my juſtice 
will not ſuffer me to deceive, or injure. 

Lacy. Can there be a greater cheat, or wrong done to a Man, than 
to give him your perſon, without your heart ; 7 ſhowd make a conſci- 
ence of it. 

Alith, [ll retrieve it for him after 7am married a while, p 

| ucy, 
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yoo ng wore of Honour, 'n ; 
come, _toſfenremy fgelity to him, and his right 
orgs ooo] bai" oh 
. Fd him, already wy word, , and wil my 
—_—_ i he corves: 
rt Well, ke ir pood never ſtick pin more, iPhe be not #n errant 
ta Vather fine Geatleman. 


own he wants the wit of arcourt, which I will diſpence 1 
all, cn Tom oma has, kicks want of :Jcalouſfe, gia Men of 
wit ſeldom want. 

Lucy, Lord, Madam, - what ſhou'd you dowith-a fool to your Hus- 
band, you interid to be honeſt, don't you ? then that husbandly virtue, 
credulity, is thrown away . YOU» 

Alith. ' He only that could ſuſpect my virtue, fhou'd have cabſe to 
dojity: tis; Sparkyſh's confidence. in my; {ruch,; that obliges TR be fo 
faigbful to him. $7 227201607 \s | 

: Lucy. You are not fore: his opinion may laſt. 

Anh. 1 am' ſatisfied; *tis ble fer: bim to be jealous, after the 
proofs [ have had of him : Jealouſres in a Husband, Heaven defend me 
from it, it begets a thouſand gn to a poor Wamays the Job of 
her honour, her quiet, and her- | | 

Gay; And her pleaſure. | ERS 179. 

Alith, What d'ye mean, [mpertinent 3 ? 

. Liberty is a great pleaſure, Madam. 

Alith, I ay loſs of her. honour, her quiet, nay her life ſometimes, 
and what's s bad almoſt, the loſs of -xhis Town; \that is, ſhe is ſent 
into the Country, which is the laſt 44 uſage of a Wiusband to A Wife, 
I think. 

Lucy, O do's the wind lye there : ? [Afae. 
Then of neceſlity, Madam, you think a man muſt « carry. his Wife into 
the Country, it he be wiſe ; the Country is as terrible 1 find to our 
young Eoglih Ladies, 23a Monaſtery to thoſe abroad : and on my Vir- 
ginity, I think they wan'd rather marry a London Goaler, than a high 
Sheriff of a County, ſince neither can ſtir from his imployment : for- 
merly Womerof wit married Fools, for a great Eſtate, a fine feat, or 
the like ; but now tis for a pretty ſeat only in Lincolns-Inn-fields, or St. 
Fames"s- Held or the Pall-mall. Enter 


" "BERL: 30D D567 Ea 
Har. Amen, —— i : 
_* Abth. Who have wethere? _ | 
; Tx My Chaplain faith———O Madam, poor Harcourt remembers 
vi, uible ſervice-t65 you ;:and. in obedience: to- your- laſt commands, 
. refrains coming into your fight. 
Alith. 1s not that he ? | el 
. Spar,/No, -fye.no ; but to ſhew that he nee intended to hind=r our 
Match,has ſent his Bwother here to joyn our hands: when get me a Wife, 
1 muſt get her a Chaplain, according tothe Cuſtom ;- this-4s-his-Brother, 
and my Chaplain,” + | | Qi D 
- Alith, Bis Brother ? | 
Znuecy. And your Chaplain, to preach in your Pulpit ET 7 


Aﬀſiae. 
Alith. His Brother ! J 
Spar. Nay, I knew-you wou'd not believe ity I told you, Sir, ſhe 
'wou'd take ybu for your Brother Frank. 
Aith, Believe it! | Fs 
Lacy. His Brother ! hah, ha, he, he has a trick left ſtill it oy 
; F\1 , [ £ 
Spar. Come my deareſt, pray let us go to Church before the Canoni- 
cal hour is paſt. ET Le 
Alith. For ſhame, you are abns'd ſtill, 
Spar. By the World *tis ſtrange now you are {o incredulons. 
Alith. ? Tis ſtrange you are ſo credulous. | 
ar, Deareſt of my life, hear-me, I tell you this is Ned Harcourt 
of Cambridge, by the world, you ſee he has a ſneaking Colledge look z 
*tis true he*s ſomething like his Brother Frank, and they differ from each 
other; no more than1n their age, for they were Twins. 
Lacy. Ha, ha, he. | 
 Alith., Your Servant, Sir, 1 cannot be ſo deceiv*d, though you are; 
but come let?s hear, how do you know what you affirm ſo confidently. 
Spar. aW hy, Ill tell you all ; Frank Harcoart coming to me this mort- 
ing, towiſh me joy, and preſent his ſervice toyou : I ask*d him, ' if he 
cou'd help me to a Parſon ; wherenpon he'told me, he had a Brother 
in To ho was in Orders, and he went ſtraight away, and ſent him, 
you ſee there, to me. 
Alith. Yes, Frank goes, and puts on ablack-coat, then tells you, -he 
is Ned, that's all you have for?r. . 
Spar... Pſhaw, Pſhaw, 1 tell you by 'the ſame token, the Midwife put 
her Garter about Frank's neck, to know *em aſunder, they were (0 like. 
Alith, Frank, tells you this too. | 
Spar. Ay, and Ned, there too; nay, they are both in a Story. 
Alith. So, =; - very o—_ ike Ne Ws 
Spar. Lord 6u won't believe one, you trye him by 
par ,U) | +! } Chis &: 
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Enc ad Doftor, yea bens make as end of 


O like a Chaplain indeed. ® 
Ny, makes, ſoul, Ha Heavenly, nk nn 
inent -coalF cea e your ecu=- 
De ecinioof on 


-<{ rt of this-ridiculons love. - 
ig L muſt ſute my Stile to-my Coat, orl way ble 
[ Aſide 


hr '1. have no more patience lefs, let us make once an end of this 
troubleſome Love, I ſay. 

Har. $0 be it, Seraphick Lady, when your honour ſhall think it meet, 
and. cotiyenient ſ0.40\do. 

Spar. Gad I'm ſure none but a Chaplain cou'd ſpeak ſo, F think. 
th, Let me tell you Sir, this-dull trick will not -ſerve your turn, 
> though you delay our Marriage, you ſhall nat hinder- it. 

, Har. Far be it from me, Munificent Patroneſs, to delay your Mar- 
riage, | I defire nothing more than to marry-you' preſently, which 1 might 
do, .if you your ſelf wou'd ; for my Noble, Good-natur'd, and 6dr \ngs 
Generous Patron here wou'd not hinder it. + 

Sper. No, poor man, not-I faith. 

Har. And now, Madam, let mt tell you olainly, no body elſe ſhall 
marry you, by Heavens, I'll] dye firſt, for Pm ſurc 1 ſhou'd die after it. 

Lacy. How his loye has made him forget his Function, as 1 have ſeen 
it in real Parſons. 

Alith, That, was ſpoken like a Chaplain too, / NOW | you: underſtand 
him,. I hope. 

Spar, Poor man, he takes it hainoufly tor be refasd; I cart blame 
him, ?tis putting an indignity updn him not to be ſuffertd, but you'l par- 
don me Madam, it ſhan't be, he ſhall. marry os come away, pray, 
Madam. 

Lucy, Ha, ha, he, moreado/” tis late. 

Alith, Invincible ſtupidity, 1 tell you he — marry me, aFyour Ri- 
val, not as your Chaplain. 

Spar. Conte, come Madam. {Pulling her away. 

y Madam, do not refuſe this Reverend Divine, the honour 
and fa Rik of marrying you ; for I dare ſay, he has ſet his heart 
vpon't good. Doctor. 

Alith, What can you hope, or deſign by this ? 

Har. I. cou'd anſwer her, a reprieve. for a day only,- often reyokes a 
haſty doom? at worſt, if ſhe will not take mercy on me, and let me ' 

her, I have at leaſt the Lovers ſecond pleaſure, hindring my Ri- ' 
vAſgnjopmenr, though but for a time. Spar. 
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here's ſuch a deal of modeſty, I warrant the firſt day. 


' a . Yes, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, married women ſhew all their 
Modeſty the Brſ day, becauſe married men ſhew all their love the firſt 
: day. TY | n Exennt Sparkiſh, Alithea, 
; ey. | Harcourt, «4nd Lucy. 
The Scene changes to 4 Bed-chamber, where appear Pinchwie, 
INE" - He Atrs. Pinchwite. 
| ©, Mr. Pinch, Cometell me, I ſay. 
' Mrs, Pinch. Lord, han*s I told it an hundred times over. 
Es Mr. Pinch. 1 wou'd try, if in the repetion of the ungrateful tale,l 


cou'd find her altering it in the leaſt circumſtance, for if her ſtory wo 


© MHeisſo too.” 
* - Come, how was*t Baggage ? | | 
* Mrs, Pinch. Lord, what pleaſure you take to hearit ſure! | 
; 2 Huh, No,- you take more in telling it 1 but ſpeak, how 
was's | ; | | 
& Ars. Pinch, He carried me up into the houſe, next to the Exchange. 
Atr. Pin.. So, and you two were only in the room. . _ 
\ Mrs. Pin. Yes, for he ſent away a youth that was there, for ſome 
dryed fruit, and China Oranges. 
Ar. Pim, Did he ſo? Damn him for it and for 
Mrs. Pin, But preſently came up. the Gentlewomarl of the houſe. 

' Mr. Pin, O "cas ſhe did, but what did he do whileſt the fruit 
came? - ' 

_ Mrs, Pin, He kiſg'd me an hundred times, and told me he fancied he 
kiſs'd my fine Siſter, meaning me you know, whom he ſaid he lov'd 
with all his Soul, and bid me be ſure to tell her ſo, and to defire her to 
be at her window, by eleven of the clock this morning, and he wou'd 
walk under it at that time. 

Ar. Pin. And he wazas good as his word, very punctual, a pox re- 
ward him for't. C4 

Mrs. Pin. Well, and he faid if you were not within, he -wou'd come 
up to her, meaning me you know, Bud, ſtill. 


Mr. Pin, $0 he knew her certainly, but for this confeſſion, 1am 
oblig*d to her ſimplicity. Aſide. 


But what you ſtood very ſtill, when he kiſgd you ? 
R _ Pin, Yes I warrant you, wou'd you have had me diſcover*d my 
elf : 

Mr. Pin, But you told me, he did ſome beaſtlineſs to you, as you calld 
it, what wag ? 

Mrs, Pin, Why, he put ——— 

"Mr. Pin. What ? 

Mrs, Pin, Why he pat the tip of his tongue between my lips, and ſo 
mulPd me and I ſaid, I'd bite it. 

Ar. Pin, An eternal Canker os ir, for a dog. 
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Glens” " Minks, Cech and write. 
its Mrs. Pin. Ay, dear Bud, bit 1 can't do vely welt 
As. Pin. 1 wiſh you cou'd. not at all. 
Mrs. Pin, But what ſhou'd I write for ? 
Mr. Pin. I'll have you frrite a Letter to your Lover. 
Mrs. Pin. O Lord, to.the fine Gentleman a Letter ! 
Hr. Pin. Ves, to the Bne Gentleman. 
Ars." Pin, Lord, you do but jeer, ſure you jeſt. 
F.- - Ar. Pin, lam not ſo merry, come write as I bid you. 
iS | Ars. Pin, What, do you think I am a fool ? * | | 
At. Pin. Shes afraid I would not dictate any love to him, therefore 
ſhe's unwilling ; but you had beſt begin. 
/ Ars, Pin. Indeed, and indeed, but 1 wont, ſol won't. 
Ar, Pin. Why ? | 
Mrs, Pin. Becauſe he's in Town, you may ſend for him if you will, 
A+. Pin. Very well, you wou'd have him brought to you; is it come 
to this ? I ſay take the Pen and write, or yowll provoke me. 
Ars. Pin. Lord, what d'ye make a fool of me for ? Don't I know that 
Letters are never writ, but from the Country to London, and from Lon- 
don into the Country ; now hes in Town, and I amin Town too; there- 
fore I can't write to him you know. f 
24. Pin, So, 1 am glad it isno worle, ſhe is innocent enough MM 
C 4 
Yet you may, when your Husband bids you, write Letters to people that 


arem Town. 
ke Ars. Pin, 
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EE ; Pt Sha l {: 7, Dexe Se? You kno ene fas alinlys fome- 
"Fi, Wigs i you, oi write Whore with this Pen- 


good Bud—Sir——— [Sp ors 
| | fafer'd Ugh your muſbreglontR iſles and 


I Writes, 


, [Takes the Paper, and reads. 
Thou impudent calkines: where is nayſcous and loath*d ? 
Mrs. I cawt abide to write ſuch filthy words. 
Fo gt TS Food. 
I wi thy writing.wi e eyes that cauſe my 
miſchief, ng "o [Holds up thePenkgife. 
Ars. Pin. O Lord, I will. 


Mr. Pin. $6————Lets ſcenow ! [ Reads. 
Though Ffuffer”d laſt night your nanſeous, loath'd kiſſes, and embraces; 
Go on—Yet 1 would not have you preſume that you ſhall ever repeat 
them —So— [She Wrwes. 

Mts. Pin, | have writ it. 

Mr. Pin. O then—1 then conceal'd my ſelf from your knowledge, to 
avoid your inſolencies—— [She writes. 

Mrs, Pin. $0. 

At. Pin. The ſame reafon now I am out of your hands——— 


[She writes, 

Adrs, Pin. O—— 
Mr. Pin, Makes me own to you my unfortunate, though innocent 
frolick of being in mans cloathsgg _ [She wretes, 

Ars. Pin, S0———— 
Mr. Pin. That you may for evermore ceaſe to purſue her, who hates 
and deteſts you——  -« [ She writes on. 
Mrs. Pin, $0 h [Sighs, 
Mr. Pin. What do you ſigh ?—deteſts you-——as much as ſhe loves 
her Husband and her Honour 


\ Ars. Pin, 1 vow Husband he'll ne*er believe, I ſhowd write ſuch a 
Letter, 
Mr, Pin. Whathe*d expect a kinder from you ? come now your name 
only. 


G 2 Ars. Pim. 
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The Country-Wife.  _ 

Ars. Pin, What, ſhawt I ſay your moſt faithful, humble Servant till 
death? « - ory 

Ar. Pin, No, tormenting Friend ; her ſtile I fiad wou'd be very ſoft. 

h | | - LAfde, 


* Come wrap it up now, whileſt I go fetch wax and a candle; and write 


on the 
Ars. 


k-wde, for Mr. Horner.” | _ [Exit Pinchwife. 
in, For Mr. Horner.——So, I am glad he has told me his name ; 


Dear Mr. Horner, *but why ſhould I ſend thee ſuch a Letter, - that will 


vex thee, and make thee angry with me ;. —well 1 will not ſend it—— 
Ay but then my husband will kill me—-for I ſee *plainly, he won't let 
me love Mr. Horner —but what careI for my Husband: I won't 
ſo 1 won't ſend poor Mr. Horner ſach a Letter ———but then my Hus- 
band But oh what if I writ at bottom, my Husband made me 
write it Ay but then my Husband wou'd: ſee?ttr— —— Can one have 
no ſhift, ah, a Zondou woman wou'd have had a hundred preſently ; ſtay 
—— — what if 1 ſhou'd write a Letter, and wrapit up like this, and write 
upon too z ay but then my Husband wou'd ſeet I don't know 
what to do—But yet y vads Þll try, ſo 1 will-—for I will not ſend this 
Letter to poor Mr. Horner, come what will ont. 

Dear, Sweet Mr. Horner — S0.——my Hus- F She writes, and repeats 
band wou'd have me ſend you a baſe, rude, un- 4 what ſhe hath writ, 
mannerlyLetter——bur I won”t 0 and wou'd have me for- 
bid you Ioving me——but I won't ſo———and wou'd have me ſay 
to you, I hate you poor Mr. Horner—but 1 wowt tell a lye for him-— 
there—for- Pm ſure if you and I werein the Country at cards together, 
ſo—1 cowd not help treading on your Toe under the Table—- 
ſo——or rubbing knees with you, and ſtaring-in your face, ?till you. 
ſaw me——very wel——and then looking down, and bluſhing for an 
hour together ——ſo————but I muſt. make haſte before my Husband 
come ; and now he has taught me to write Letters : You ſhall have longer 
ones from me, who am 

Dear, dear, poor dear Mr, Horner, your moſt 
Humble Friend, and Servant to command *till death, 


CCC 


. Margery Pinchwife, 

Stay I muſt give him a hintat bottom ſo——now wrap it up juſt 

like other ——ſo__—_——now write for Mr. Horner, But oh now, 
what ſhall I'do with it? for here comfy Husband, 


Enter Pinchwife. 

Ar. Pin. I have been detained by a Sparkiſh Coxcomb, who pretended 
a viſit to me; but I fear *twas to my Wife. [Aft 
What, have you done? 

Ars. Pin, Ay, ay Bud, juſt now. 

Mr. Pin. Let's ſee*t,, what d'ye tremble for ; what, you wou'd not 
have it go? - 

Ars. Pin, Here——NolI muſt not give him that, ſo F Ze opens and reads 
I had been ſerved if I had given him this [Afide, Þ, the fir _ 

r, Pin, 


Ar. Pin. Come, where?s the Wax and Seal ? 

Ars. Pin, Lord, what ſhalll do now ? Nay thenl have it—— [ Afde. 
Pray let me ſee*r, Lord you think me fo Snatches the Letter from him, 
errand a fool, I cannot ſeala Letter, I niche it for the other, ſeals 
do't ſo 1 will: | it, and delivers it to him. 

Mr. Pin, Nay, 1 believe you will learn that aiid other things too, 
which | wou'd not have you. 

Ars. Pin, So, han'tI done it curiouſly ? 
I think I have, there's. my Letter going to Mr, Horner; ſince he'll needs 
have me ſend Leters to Folks. [ Aſide, 

as Pin, *Tis very well, but I warrant, you wou'd not have it go 
now 

Ars, Pin, Yes indeed, but 1 wou'd, Bud, now. 

Mr. Pin, Well you are a good Girl then, come let me lock you up 
in your chamber, till 7come back ; and be ſure you come not within 
three ſtrides of. the window, when 7 anr gone ; for 7 have a ſpye in the 
ſtreet. | [Exit Mrs Pin. 

Atleaſt *cis fit ſhe think ſo, if we do not cheat Pinchwife /ocks 
women, : they?l cheat us ; and fraud may be juſtly uſed }, the door, 
with ſecret enemies, of which a Wife is the moſt dangerous ; and he 
that has a handſome one to keep, and a Frontier Town, muſt provide 

ainſt treachery, rather than open Force Now 7 have ſecured all 
within, P11 deal with the Foe without with falſe intelli- F Holds wp the 
gence. Letter. 


CExit Pinchwife c. 


The Scene changes to Horner's Lodging, 
Quack and Horner. 


Quack, Well, Sir, how fadges the new deſign ; have you not theluck 
of all your Brother Projectors, to deceive only your ſelf at laſt ? 

Hor, No, good Domine DoCtor, | deceive you it ſeems, and others 
too; for thegrave Matrons, and old rigid Husbands think me as unfit 
for love, as they are ; but their Wives, Siſters and Daughters, know 
ſome of %em better thiogs — 

Quack. Already / 

Hor. Already, 1 ſay ; laſt night /'was drunk with half a dozen of 
your civil perſons, as you call *em, . and people of Honour, and fo was 
made free of their Society, and dreſſing rooms for ever hereafter ; and 
am already come to the priviledges of ſleeping upon their Pallats, warm- 
ing Smocks, tying Shooes and Garters, and the like, Doctor, already, 
already Doctor. 

Quack, You have made uſe of your time, Sir. 

Hor. I tell thee, 7 am now no more interruption to?em, when they 
ſing, or talk bawdy, than a little Squab French Page, who ſpeaks no 


Engliſh, 
Quack, 
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"Quack, But do civil perſorts, and women of Honour drink, and fing | 


Ho. O Goat Friends, relige Friends ; for your Bigots in Ho- 


nour, are juſt like thoſe in Religion z they fear the eye of the world, 


more than the eye of. Heaven, and think there is no virtue, but railing 


at vice; and no fin, but giving ſcandal : They rail as a poor, little, kept 


Player, and keep themſelves ſome young, modeſt Pylpit Comedian to 
be privy to their ſins in their Cloſets, not to tell em of them jn their 


ppels. 
ck Nay, the truth ont is, Priefts among the women now, haye 
quite got the better of us Lay Confeſlors, Phyſicians. 

Ar. And they are rather their Patients, bnt 

Enter my Fidget, looking about her. 
Now we talk of women of Honour, here comes one, ſtep behind the 
Screen there, and but obſerve; ,if I have not particular Privileges, with 
the women of reputation already, Doctor, already. 

La. Fid. Well Horner, am not I a woman of Honour ? you ſee 1'm as- 
good as my word. : 

Hor. And you ſhall ſee Madam, 1'l not be behind hand with you in 
honour; and ll be as good as my word too, if you pleaſe but to with- 
draw into the next room. 

La. Fid. But firſt, my dear Sir, you muſt promiſe to have a care of 
my dear Honour, | 

Hor. If youttalk a word more of your Honour, yowl make me in- 
capable to wrong it ; to talk of Honour in the myſteries of Loye, is 
like talking of Heaven, or the Deity in an operation of Witchcraft, 
juſt when you are employing the-Devil, it makes the charm impotent. 

La. Fid. Nay, fie, let us not be ſmooty ; but you talk of myſteries, 
and bewitching to me, I don't underſtand you. PP 

Hor. Itell you Madam, the word money 1n a Miſtreſſes mouth, at 
ſach a nick of time, is not a more diſheartning ſound to a younger 
Brother, than that of Honour to an eager Lover like my ſelf. 

La. Fid. But you can't blame a Lady of my reputation to be chary. 

Hor. Chary—1 have been chary of it already, by the report I have 
caus'd of my ſelf. 

La. Fid. Ay, but if you ſhou'd ever let other women know that dear 
ſecret, it would come out ; nay, yagagpuſt have a great care of your 
conduct z for my acquaintance are ſo Cenſorious, (oh *tis a wicked cen- 
forious world, Mr. Horner.) I fay, are ſo ceaſorious, and detraCting, 
that perhaps they'l talk to the prejudice of my Honour, though you 
ſhow'd not let-them know the dear ſecret. > 

Hor. Nay, Madam, rather than they ſhall prejudice your Honour, Ill 
prejudice theirs; and to ſerve you, Pll lye with *em all, make the ſecret 
their own, and then they'll keepit : I am a 4dachiavel in love, Madam. 

La. Fid. O, no Sir, not that way. 

Hor. Nay, the Devil take me, if cenſorious women are to be ſilenc'd 
any other way. 


La. Fi;d, 
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La. Fid. Aﬀecretis better kept 7 hope, by a ſingle perſon than a 

multitude ; therefore pray do not truſt any body elſe with it, dear, dear 

" Mr. Horner. [Embracing him, 
Enter Sir Jaſper Fidget. | 

Sr. Faſp. How now ! ; 

La. Fid. O my Hnsband prevented———and what's almoſt as 
bad, found with my arms abour another man that will appear too 
much what ſhall I fay ? 4 [ Aſide, 
Sir Faſper come hither, I am trying if Mr, Horner were tickliſh, and 
he's as tickliſh as can be, I love to torment the confounded Toad 1 
let you and 1 tickle him. 

Sir. Faſp: No, your Ladyſhip will tickle him better without me, I 
ſuppoſe 3 but is this your buying China, I thought you had been at the 
China Houſe ? ; 

Hor. China Houſe, that's my Cue, .I muſt take it. [Afede. 
A Pox, can't you keep your impertinent Wives at home ? ſome mea 
are troubled with the Husbands, but I with the Wives; but Id have 
you to know, ſince I cannot be your Journey-man by night, 1 will not 
be your drudge by day, to ſquire your wife about, and be your man 
of ſtraw, or ſcare-crow only to Pyes and Jays ; that would be nibling 


at your forbidden fruit ; 1 ſhall be ſhortly the Hackney Gentleman-Uger 


of the Town. 

Sir Faſp. Heh, heh, he, poor fellow he's in theright ons faith, to 
fquire Women about for other folks, is as ungrateful an employment, as 
to tell money for other folks ; [Afrde. 
Heh, he,*he, bent angry Horner ——— 

La. Fid, No, *tis I have more reaſon to be angry, who am left by 
you, togo abroad indecently alone; or, what is more indecent, to 
pin my ſelf upon ſuch ill-bred people of your acquaintance, as this is. 

Sir, Faſp. Nay, pr'ythee what has he done ? 

La. Fid. Nay, he has done nothing. 

Sir Faſp. But what d'ye take ill, if he has done nothing * 

La. Fid. Hah, hah, hah, Faith, 1 can't but laugh however; why 


d'yethink the unmannerly toad wou'd not come down to me to the 
Coach, / was fain to come up to fetch him, or go without him, which 


1 was reſolved not to do; for he knows China very well, and has 


himſelf very good, but will not let me ſee it, leſt I ſhould beg ſome ; 

but I will find it out, and have what 1 came for yet. | 
Exit Lady Fidget, and locks the door, 
followd by Horner to the dvor, 

Hor, Lock the door Madam [ Apars to Lady Fidges 
So, ſhe has got into my chamber, and lock*'d me out ; oh the imper- 
tinency of woman-kind ! Well, Sir Faſper, plain dealing is a Jewel , 
if ever you ſuffer your Wife to trouble me again here, ſhe ſhall car- 
ry you home a pair of Horns, by my Lord Major ſhe ſhall; though 
I cannot furniſh you my ſelf, you are ſure, yer Pl find a way. 

Sir Faſp. Hah, ha, he, at my firſt coming in, and finding her _ 
avout 


ooo him, tickling him.it ſeem 
» Jolly. - | EO 
"Heh, he, hg, poor Horner. ; 

Hor. Nay though you laugh now, *cwill be my turn e*re-long: Oh 
women, more impertinent, more cunning, and more miſchievous than 
their Monkeys, 'and to me almoſt as ugly ——now is ſhe: throwing my 
. things about, and rifling-allI have, bat PII get in to her the back way, 


F 0 - 
I ſee my 
EAfrae. * 


s, 1 was half jealous, but now 


. * 


and fo riſle her for it 

Sir, Faſp. Hah, ha, ha, poor angry Horner. 
Hor. Stay here alittle, I"11 ferret her out to you preſently, I warrant. 
| [Exit Horner at other door 


Sir, Faſp. Wife, my Lady Fidget, Wife, y: Jaſper calls through the 


he is coming into you the back way. door to bzs Wife,(he anſwers 
' from within, 

La. Fid.\ Let him come, . and' welcome, which way he will. 

6 Sir, Faſp. Hell catch you, and uſe you roughly, and be too ſtrong 
or you. 

RF Fid. Don't you trouble your ſelf, let himif he can. 

Quack, (Behind. ] This indeed I cou'd not haye believ'd from him, 
nor any but my own eyes. 

Enter Miſtriſs Squeamitſh. 

Squeam, Where's this Woman- hater, this Toad, this vgly, greafie 
dirty Sloven ? ; | 

Sir, Faſp. So the women all-will haye him ugly, methinks he is a comely 
perſon ; but his wants make his form contemptible to'em ; and tis e?en 
as my Wife ſaid yeſterday, talking of him, that a proper handſome Eu- 
nuch, was av ridiculous a thing, as a Gigantick Coward. 

Squeam. Sir Faſper, your Servant, where is the odious Beaſt ? 

Sir. Faſp. He's within in his Chamber, with my Wife z ſhe's playing 
the wag with him. | 

Squeam. Is ſhe ſo, and he*s a clowniſh beaſt, he'll give her no quar- 
ter, he'll play the wag with her again, let me tell you ; come, let's go 
help her What, the door's lock*t ? | 

Sir. Faſp. Ay, my Wife lock*t it 

Squeam., Did ſhe ſo, let us break it open then ? 

Sir, Jaſp, No, no, hell do her no hurt. 


Squeam, No But isthere noother way to get into*em, whither 
goes this ? I will diſturb %em. | [ Aſfae. 
[Exit Squeamilh at another door. 

Enter ola Lady Squeamiſh. 


_ OldL, Squeam. Where is this Harlotry, this impudent Baggage, this 
rambling Tomrigg ? O Sir Jaſper, Pm glad to ſee you here, did you 
not ſee my vil'd Grandchild come in hither juſt now ? 


Str. Faſp. Yes. 
Old L. Squeam. Ay, but where is ſhe then ? where is ſhe ? Lord Sir 


Faſper 1 have &en ratled my ſelf to pieces in purſuit of her, but can 
you tell what ſhe makes here, they {ay below, no woman lodges here. 
Sir. Faſp. No. - OMA. 


; 


Old L, Squeam, No—— What does ſhe here then? ſay ifit be not a 
womans lodging, what makes ſhe here? but are you ſure. no woman 
| lodges here 

Ssr Faſ. No, nor no man neither, this is Mr. Zorner*s Lodging. 

Old L. Squeam. Is it ſoare you ſure ? 

Sir Faſ. Yes, yes. | . I. 

Old L. Squeam. So then there?s no hurt in't I hope, but where is he? 

Sir Faſ. Hes in the next room with my Wife. 

Old L. Squeam. Nay if you truſt him with your wife, 1 may with my 
Biddy, they ſay he's a merry harmleſs man now, e'en as harmleſs a man 

_ as ever came out of 7raly with a good voice, and as pretty harmleſs com- 
'Pany for a Lady, as a Snake without his teeth. 
Sir Faſ. Ay, ay, Poor man. 
Enter Mrs, Squeamiſh. 

Squeam, I can't find *em—— Oh are you here, Grandmother, I fol- 
low'd you mult know my Lady F:azet hither, cis the prettyeſt lodging, 
and I have been ſtaring on the prettyeſt Pictures. 

Enter Lady Fidget with a piece of China in her hand, and Horner following. 
- La. Fid, And 1 havebeen toyling and moyling, for the prentilt piece 
of China, my Dear 

Hor, Nay ſhe has been too hard for me do what I covd. 

Squeam, Oh Lord Ple have ſome China too, good Mr. Horner, don't 
think to give other people China, and me none, come in with me 
r00. 

Hor. Upon my honour I have none left now. 

Squeam, Nay, nay, I have known youdeny your China before now, but 
you ſhan*t put me off ſo, come 

Hor. This Lady had the laſt there. 

La. Fid. Yes indeed, Madam, to my certain knowledge he has no 
more left. 

Squeam. O but it may be he may have ſome you could not find. 

La, Fid. What d'ye think if he had had any left, | wou'd not have had 

it too, for we women of quality never think we have China enough. 

Hor. Donot take it il}, I cannot make China for you all, but I will 

have a Rol-waggon for you too, another time. 
Squeam. Thank you dear Toad, {To Horn. aſzae, 

La. Fid. What do you mean by that promiſe ? 

Hor. Alas ſhe has an innocent, literal 


Apart to Lady 


underſtanding. Fidget, 
Old L. Squeam. Poor Mr. Horner, he has enough todo topleale you all 
I ſee, | 


Hor., Ay Madam, you ſee how they uſe me. 

Old L. Squeam, Poor Gentleman | pity you. 

Hoy. 1 thank you Madam, | cou'd never find pity, but from ſuch re 
verend Ladies as you are, the young ones will never ſpare a man. 

Squeam. Come, come, Bealt, and go dine with us, for we tall want 


a man at Hombre after dinner. 
Flor. 
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0 . \TheCondty-Wife. 
- .ukdor, Thaty all-yheir ufc; ofime:Madam you ſee,.: - waves. TM 

Syneam. Comefloyen;Vik lead youyto be ; /-. - Pulls him by the 
ſure of you Creuat. 

Old L. Squeam. Alas\poor man-how ſhe tuggs.him, kiſs, kiſs.ber,that's 
the way to makeſuch nice women quiet. | | | 

Hor. No Madam, that Remedy 1s worſe than the torment, they know 
'-dare ſuffer any thing-ratherthamds, it. - . TK 

Old L. Squeam, Prythee\kiſs-her, and De give you, her PiAuse jg lit- 
tle, that yowadniir'd-ſo-laſt night, ,prythee do. 

Hor, Wellnothing byt that-could: bribe .me, 1 love awoman only in 
Effigie, and;good painting, 2s-much.as I hate them ———Vle do*t, for. 
cou'd adorethe Devil well painted. . [Kiſſes Ars. Squeam, 

Squeam. Foh, you filthy Toad, nay now I've done jelting, 

Old L. Squeam, Ha, hay ha, 1 told \you. ſo. 

Squeam, 'Foh, a kiſs of his——— 

Sir. Fa. Has no: more hurt in't than-one of my Spaniels. 

Squeam, Nor no moregood neither, 

| . I will now (believe any.thing he tells me. [ Behind. 

TÞiq + Engr Mr..Pinchwife. 

La, Fid, O Lord here's a man, Sir Jaſper, my Mask, my Mask, "1 
wou'd not be ſeen here:for the world. 

Sir Jaſ. \What not-when I am-with you. 

La, Fid. No, no,-my-honour ———er's be gone. 

Sq#eam. Oh Grandmother, let us be gone, make haſte, make haſte, 1 
know not how he may cenſure us. 

La. Fid, Be found'in the lodging of anything like a man, away. 

_. .$ Exeunt Sir Jaſ. La. Fid. Old La, 
© Squeam. 44s. Squeamiſh. 

Quack, What*s here, another Cuckold-—he looks lik-one, and none 
elſe {ure have any buſineſs with him, [ Behind, 

Hor, Well, what brings my dear friend hither ? 

Mr, Pinch. Your impertinency. 

For. My impertinency — why you Gentlemen that have got hand- 
ſome Wives, think you havea priviledge of ſaying any thing to .your 
friends, and are as brutiſh,- as if you were our-Creditors. 

Mr, Pinch, 'No Sir, I'le ne*re truſt you any way. 

Hor. But why not, dear Fack, why diftide in me,thou kaow'ſt ſo well ? 

Ar. Pin, Becauſe I do know you ſo well. 

Hor. Han't I been always thy friend, honeſt Jack, alwaycs ready to 
ferve thee, in love or battel, before thou wert married, and am fo {till ? 

Ar. Pin. \believe ſo you wou'd be my ſecond now indecd. 

Hor. Well then dear Jack, -why ſo-unkind, ſo grum, ſo-Rrapge th'me, 
come prythee kiſs me dear Rogue, gad 7 was always 1 ſay,. .and/am ill 


as much thy Servant as — 
My. Pin, As I am yours Sir: What you wou'd ſend a ki to my Wife, 

is that it ? | 
Hor. So there 'tis 


a man can't ſhew bis friend{hip to a -mar- 
ried 
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ried man, but-preſently he talks of his wife to yow ; prythee let thy 
Wife alone, and let thee and I be all one, as-we were wont, what thou 
art as ſhys of my kindneſs, as a Lumbard-ſtreet Alderman of a Courticrs 
civility at Lockets, | 

Mr. Pin. But you are over kind to me, as kind, as if I were your 
Cuckold already, yet muſt confeſs you ought to be kind and civil to 
me, ſince I am fo kind, ſocivil to you, as to bring you this, look you 
there Sir. [Delivers him a Letter. 

Hor, What i8t ? 

Mr. Pinch. Only a Love Letter Sir. 

Hor. From whom how, this is from your Wife hum 
and hum [ Reads. 

Mr. Pin, Even from my Wife Sir, am I not wondrous kind and civil 
to you; now too ? 
But you'l not think her ſo, - | [Afrae. 

[ Afrde, 


Hor. Haz is this a trick of his or hers ? 

Mr. Pj». The Gentlemaw's ſarpriz'd | fiad, what you expected a kin- 
der Letter ? 

Hop, No faith notI,- howrowdI ? 

Mr. Pin, Yes, yes, Pm fure youdid; a man-ſo well made as you 
are muſt needs be diſappointed, if the women declare not their paſſion 
at firſt ſight or opportunity. 

Hor. But what ſhou'd this mean ? ſtay, the Poſtſcript. 

Be ſure you love me whatſoever my Husband ſays to the contrary, and 
let him not ſee this, leſt he ſhould come home, and pinch me, or kill my 
Squirrel. ' [Reads afiae, 
It ſeems-he knows not what the Letter contains [Afrae, 

Mr. Pin. Come nere wonder at it ſo much. 

Hor. Faith 7 can't help it. 

Mr. Pin. Now l| think I have deſerv*d your infinite friendſhip, and 
kindneſs, and have ſhewed my ſelf ſufficiently an obliging kind friend 
and husband,. am-/ not. ſo, to bring a Letter from 'my Wife to her 
Gallant? 

Hor. Ay, the Devil take me, art thov, the moſt obliging, kind friend 
and husband in the world, ha, ha. 

Mr. Pin Well you may be merry Sir, but in ſhort I muſt tell you Sir, 
my honour will ſuffer no jeſting, 

Hor. What do'it thou mean ? 

Mr. Pix. Does the Letter want a Comment ? then know Sir, though 
I have been ſo civila husband as to bring you a Letter from my Wit 2, 
to let you kiſs and court her to my face, / will not be a Cuckold Sir, 
| will not. 

Hor. Thou art mad with jealouſie, / never ſaw thy Wife in my life, 
but at the Play yeſterday, and 7 know not if it were ſhe or no; 7 court 
her, kiſs her ! 

Mr. Pin. I wm not be a Cuckold 7 ſay, there will be danger in making 
me'a Cuckold. 

H 2 Hr. 
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Hor. Why, wert thon not well cur'd of thy laſt clap ? 

Arr. Pin. | wear a Sword. 

Hor. It ſhould be taken from thee, leſt thou ſhould'ſt do thy ſelf a 
miſchief with it, thou art mad, Mar. 

Ar. Pin, AS mad asI am, and as merry as you are, I muſt have more 
reaſon from you e're we part, I ſay again, though you kiſs'd, and courted 
laſt night my Wife in man's clothes, as ſhe confelles, in her Letter. 

Hor. Ha | [ Aſide. 

Ar. Pin, Both ſhe and I ſay you muſt not deſign it again, for you have 
miſtaken your woman, as you have done your man. 

Hor, Oh-—1 underſtand ſomething now——— [ Aſide, 
Was that thy Wife ? why would'ſt not thou tell me *twas ſhe? faith my 
freedom with her was your fault, not mine. | 

Mr. Pin. Faith ſo *twas [Aſide. 

Hor. Fye, I'de never dot to a woman before her husbands face, ſure. 

Afr. Pin. But I had rather you fhow'd do's to my Wife before my face, 
than behind my back, and/that you ſhall neyer do. 

Hor. No————you will hinder me. 

Ar. Pin. If I wou'd not hinder you, you ſee by her Letter ſhe wou'd. 

Hor. Well, I muſt &en acquieſce then, and be contented with what 
ſhe writes. \ op 

Mr, Pin. Vle aſſureyou*twas voluntarily writ, I had no hand in't you 
may believe me.” Ts 

Hor. I do believe thee, faith. 

Mr. Pin. And believe her too, for ſhe's an innocent creature, has no 
eiſſembliog in her, and ſo fare you well Sir. 

. #or. Pray however preſent my humble ſervice to her, and tell her 

I will obey her Letter to a tittle, and fulfill her defires, be what they 
will, or with what difficulty ſoever I do'c, and you ſhall be no more jea- 
lous of me,. / warrant her, and you—— | 

A+. Pin, Well then fare you well, and | _ any mans honour 
but mine, kiſs any mans wife but mine, and Welcome 


[Exit Mr, Pin. 

Hor. Ha, ha, ha, Doctor. 
k Quack, It ſeems he has not heard the report of you, or does not be- 
leve it ? 

Hor, Ha, ha, now Doctor what think you ? 

Quack, Pray let's ſee the Letter hum——for dear 
love you—— [Reads the Letter, 

Hor. 1 wonder how ſhe cou'd contrive it! what ſay*ſt thou to*r, *tis 
an Original. 

Ouack, So are your Cuckolds too Originals - for they are like no other 


common Cuckolds, and I will henceforth believe it not impoſlible for 
_ to Cuckold the Grand Signior amidſt his Guards of Eunuc hs, that 
12% —— 
Hor. And I fay for the Letter, ?tis the firſf Love Letter that ever 
was without Flames, Darts, Fates, Deſtinies, Lying agd Diſlembling 


In't. 


Enter 
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Emter Sparkiſh pulling in Mr. Pinchwife. 
Spar, Come back, you are a pretty Brother-in-law, neither go to 

Church, nor to dinner with your Siſter Bride. 

Mr. Pin, My Siſter denies her Marriage, and you ſec is gone away 
from you diſlatisfy*d. | 
. Spar, Pſhaw, _ a fooliſh ſcruple, that our Parſon was not in law- 
ful Orders, -and did not ſay all the Common Prayer,but *tis her modeſty 
only 1 believe, but let women be never ſo modeſt the firſt day, they'l 
be ſure to come to themſelves by night, and I ſhall have enough of 
her then ; in the mean time, Harry Horner, you muſt dine with me, I 
keep my wedding art my Aunts in the Piazza. 

or. Thy wedding, what ſtale Maid has liv'd to deſpair of a husband, 

- pr what young oneof a Gallant ? 

Spar. O your Servant Sir———this Gentleman's Siſter then 
No ſtale Maid. : 

Hor. Pm forry fort. 

Mr. Pin. How comes he ſo concern'd for her — [Aſiae, 

Spar. You ſorry for*t, why do you know any ill by her ? 

Hor. No, I know none but by thee, tis for her ſake, not yours, and 
another mans ſake that might have hop'd, I thought 

Spar. Another man, another man, what is his Name ? 

Hor, Nay, ſince *tis paſt he ſhall be nameleſs. 

Poor Harconrt I am ſorry thou haſt milt her [ Aſode. 
Mr. Pin. He ſeems to be much troubled at the match<— [Afiae. 
Spar. Prythee tell me———nay you ſhan't go Brother. 

Mr. Pin, I guſt of neceſſity, but Ple-come to you to dinner. 

[Exit Pinchwife. 

Spar. But Harry, what have Ia Rival in my Wife already ? but with- 
al my heart, for he may be of uſe to me hereafter, for though my hun- 
ger is now my ſawce, and I can fall on heartily without, but the time 
will come, when a Rival will be as good ſawce for a married man to a 
wife, asan Orange to Veal. | 
je Hor. O thou damn'd Rogue, thou haſt ſet my teeth on edge with thy 

range. 

_ Then let's to dinner, there I was with you again, come. 

Hor. But who dines with thee ? 

Spar. My Friends and Relations, my Brother P:inchwife, you ſee, of 
your acquaintance. 

Hor. And his Wife. 

Spar. No gad, helInger let her come amongſt us good fellows, your 
ſtingy country Coxcomb keeps his wife from his friends, as he does his 
little Firkin of Ale, for his own drinking, and a Gentleman can't get 
a ſmack on*t, but his Servants, when his back is turmg, broach it at 
their pleaſures, and duſt it away, ha, ha, -ha, gad I amwitty I think, 
conſidering I was married to day, by the world, but come—— 

Hor. No, I will not dine with you, unleſs you can fetch her too. 


Spar. 
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Dear, dear, dear, Mr. Horner ——very well 


ji - Spar. ' Pſhaw, what pleaſure can'ſt- thou- have” with women row, 
? | 


ary 2 | 
- Hor. My eyes are not gotic;} 1 love agood: profpett yet ,,and_ will: aot 
dine with you, -unleſsſhe does'to0; 'g0 fetch her therefore, ' but do: not 


tell her husband, ?cis for my ſake. 
_ Spay, Well Ple'go try what-I can'do, in the-mean time come away 


-to my Aunts lodging; ?tis in the way to Prnchwife's, 


Hor. The poor woman: has call'd for aid; and ſtretch*d forth-her hand 


-Doftor, t cannot-but help her over the Pale out of the Bryars. | 


[Exeunt Sparkiſh, Horner, Quack, 
The Scene changes to Ginchwifedk houſe. 
Ars. Pinchwife alone [ | 
leaning on ber elbow, ATable, Pen, Ink, and Paper. , 
Mrs, Pin. Well *tis &en'ſo, I have got the Londor diſeaſe,. they call 
Love, Iam ſick of my Husband, and for my Gallant; IF have heard 
this diſtemper, call'd a-Feaver, but methinks ?cis liker an Ague, for 
when I think of my Husband, 1 tremble, and amin a:cold ſweat, ' and 
have inclinations to vomit, but when I think of my Gallant, dear Mr, 
Horner, my hot fit comes, and Iam all in a Feaver, indeed, and as in 
other Feavers, my own Chamber is tedious to me, and would fain be 
remoy'd to his, and then methinks Lſhou'd be well; ah poor Mr. Aor- 
ner, well I cannot, will not ſtay here, therefore le make an 6nd. of my 
Letter to him, which ſhall be a finer Letter than my laſt, becauſe | have 
ſtudied it like any thing ; O Sick, Sick ! Fakes the Pen 
| | and writes. 
Enter Mr, Pinchwife, who ſeeing her writing, ſteales ſoftly behind 
her, and looking over her ſhoulder, ſnatches the paper from her. 
Ar. Pin, What writing more Letters ? 


Ars. Pin, O Lord Budd, why d'ye fright me FShe offers to run ont:he 
ſo ? ſtops her, and reads. 


Mr. Pin. How's this ! nay you ſhall not ſtir, Madam. 


| have taught 


yon to write Letters to good purpoſe but let's lee*t. 
Firſt I am to beg your pardon for my boldneſs in writing to you, which 


Pde have you to know, 1 would not have done, had not you ſaid firſt 
you loy'd me ſo exfreamly, which if you do, you will never ſuffer me 
to lye in the Arms of another man,whem I loath, nauſeate,and deteſt — 
[Now you can write theſe filthy words] but what follows — There- 
fore I hope you will ſpeedily find ſome way to free me from this unfor. 
tunate match, which was never, | aſſure you, of my choice, but Pm 
afraid tis already too far gone ; however if you love me, as I do you, 
you will try what yon can do, but you muſt help me away before to 
morrow, or elſe alas I ſhall be for ever out of your reach, for I can 
defer no longer our our what is to follow our 
ſpeak what ? our Journey into [1 he Letter concludes, 
the Country I ſuppoſe———— Oh Woman, damn'd Woman, and Love, 


damn'd Love, their old Tempter, for this is one of his miracles, in a 
moment 
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moment he can make thoſe blind that cou'd ſee, and thoſe ſee that wers 
blind, thoſe dumb that could ſpeak, and thoſe prattle who were dumb 
before, gay what is-more than all, make theſe dow-bakd, ſenſeleſs, in- 
docile animals, Women, too hard for us their Poliffck Lords and Ru- 
lers in a moment ; But make anend, of your Letter, and then Ple make 

an end of you thus, andall my plagues together. Draws his 

| Sword. 
Ars. Pin, OLord, O Lord, you are ſuch a Paſſionate Man, Budd. 
Enter Sparkiſh. 

Spar. How now, what's here todo ? 

Ar. Pin, This Fool here now. 

Spar. What, drawn upon your wife ? you ſhoud never do that but at 
night in the dark,when you can'c hurt her, this is my Siſter in Law, is it 
not ? ay; faith e*en our Country Margery, one may P Pulls aſide her Hand- 
know her, come ſhe and you muſt go dine with me, kerchief. 
dinner*s ready, come, but-where?s my Wife, is ſhe not come home yet, 
where is ſhe ? ,. 

Mr. Pin. Making you a Cuckold, tis that they all do, as ſoon as they 
can. 

Spar. What the Wedding day ? no, a Wife that deſigns to make a 
Cully of her Husband, will be ſure to let him win the firſt ſtake of love, 
by the world, but come they ſtay dinner for us, . come I'le lead down 
our Margery, 

Mrs. Pin, No, -Sir go, we'll follow you. 

Spar, 1 will not wag without you. 

Mr. Pin. This Coxcomb is a ſenſible torment to me amidſt the grea- 
teſt in the world. 

Spar. Come, come Madam Margery. 

Mr. Pin, No, Ile head her my way, what F'Leads her to Pother door, 
wou'd you treat your friends with mine, for },and locks ber in,and retwns. 
want of your own Wife ? 

I: am contented my rage ſhouw?d take breath —— [ AGae. 

Spar. 1 told Horner this. 

Mr. Pin. Come now. 

Spar. Lord how ſhye you are of your Wife, but let me tell you Bro- 
ther, we men of wit have amongſt us a ſaying, that Cuckolding like the 
ſmall! Pox comes with a fear, and you may keep your Wife as much as 

ou will out of danger of infeftion, but if her conſtitution incline her 
to'r, ſhe?1I have it ſooner or later by the world, ſay they. 

Mr. Pin, What a thing isa Cuckold, that every fool can make him 


ridiculous —— [ Aſide. 
Well Sir —— But let me adviſe you, now you are com? to be concern'd, 


becauſe you ſuſpect the danger, not to neglect the means to prevent it, 
eſpecially when the greateſt ſhare of the Malady will light upon your 
own head, for ——— 
How'ſere the kind Wife's Belly comes to ſwel!, 
The Husband breeds for her, and firſt is ill ; 
ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE L 
Mr. Pinchwife's Houſe, | 


Enter Mr. Pinchwife, 4nd Mrs. Pinchwife. 
A Table and Candle. 


Mr. Pin, FNOme, take the Pen and make an end of the Letter, juſt 

as you intended, if you are falſe in a rittle, I fhall ſoon 
perceive it, and puniſh you with this as you deſerve, 1 Lays his hand on 
write what was to. follow ——let's ſee—— bis Sword. 
CYou muſt make haſte and help me away before to morrow, or elſe 1 
ſhall be far eyerout of your reach, for I can defer no longer our ——J 
W hat follows our ?—— 

Ars. Pin, Muſt all out then Budd ? Look F Mrs. Pin. takes the 
you there then. Pen and writes, 

My. Pin. Let's ſee—(For I can defer no longer our — Wedding — 
Your flighted Althea) What*s the meaning of this, my Siſters name to't, 
ſpeak, unriddle ? | 

Mr. Pin, Yes indeed, Budd. 

Mr. Pin. But why her name tot, ſpeak——ſpeak I ſay ? 

Mrs, Pin. Ay but you'l tell her then again, if you wow'd not tell her 
again. 
Vie. Pin, 1 will not, Tamſtunn'd, my head turns raund, ſpeak. % 

Mrs. Pin. Won't you tell her indeed, and indeed? 

Mr. Pin. No, ſpeak 7 ſay. 

Mrs. Pin. Shell be angry with me, but I had rather ſhe ſhould be an- 
gry withme than you Budd; and to tell you the truth, *twas ſhe made 
me write the Letter, and taught me what I ſhould write. 

Mr, Pin. Ha—— I thought the ſtile was ſomewhat better than 
her own, but how cou'd ſhe come to you to teach you, ſince I had 
lock'd you up alone ? | 

Ars. Pin, O through the key-hole, Budd. 

Mr. Pin, But why ſhow'd ſhe make you write aLetter for her to him, 
ſince ſhe can write her ſelf ? 

Mrs. Pin. Why ſhe ſaid becauſe 
| 


for I was unwilling to do - 


Mr. Fin. Becauſe what becauſe. | 

Ars. Pin, Becauſe leſt Mr. Horner ſhould be cruel, and reſuſe her, 
or vain afterwards, and fhew the Letter, ſhe might diſown it, the hand 
not being hers. 

Mr, Pin. How's this ? ha then I think I ſhall come to my ſelf 


again — This changeling coud not invent this lye, but if = cou'd, 
UN ——_— 
now 


why ſhould ſhe ? ſhe might think I ould ſoon diſcover it 
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now 1 think on*t too, Horner faid he was forry-ſhe had married Sparkiſh, 
and her difowning her marriage to me, makes me think ſhe hasevaded it, 
for Horner's ſake, yet why ſhould ſhe take this courſe ? but men in love are 
fools, women may well be fo | | CAfide. 
But hark-you Madam, your Siſter went ont in the morning, and 1 have 
not ſeen her within ſince. 0 | 

_ Ars, Pin, Alack a day ſhe has been crying all day above it ſeems in” a 
corner. 

Mr. Pin. Where is ſhe, let me ſpeak with her. 

4s. Pin, O Lord then he'll diſcover all——— LC Aſide. 
Pray hold Badd, what d*ye mean to diſcover me, ſhell know 1 have 
told you then, pray Budd let me talk-with her firſt——- | 

Ar. Pin. 1 muſt ſpeak- with her to-know whether Horner ever made 
her ary promiſe ; and whether ſhe be married to Sparkiſr or no... 

Mtys: Pin, Pray dear Budd don't, till I have ſpoken with her, and 
told her that I havertold you all, for ſhe'll kill meelſe. 

At. Pix. Go then, and bid her come out to me. 

Mrs. Pin, Yes, yes Budd 

Ar. Pin. Let me fee— ———. 00 

MF. Pin." 'Vie go, burtſhe'is not within to come to him, I have juſt 
got time,to know of Zucy her Maid, who firſt ſet me on work, what lye 

'I ſhalll tell next, for I am &en at my wits end. — Exit Ars. Pinchwife. 

Mr. Pin. Well I reſolve it, Horne ſhall haye her, Þd rather give 
him my Siſter than lend him my Wife, and ſuch an aUiance will prevent 
his pretenſions to ny--'Wife ſure, -— le make hini of kin to her, and 
then he won't care for her. 01%, 1. 2 , C Drs: Pin returns, 

_ Ars, Pin, OLord, Budd, I told you what anger you would make me 
with my Siſter. | | 

Ar. Pin, Wowt ſhe come hither ? 

Ars. Pin, No, no, alack a day, ſhe's aſham?d to look you in the face, 
and ſhe fays-if you go in to her, -ſhe*ll runaway downſtairs, and ſhame- 
fully go her ſelf to Mr..Horzer, who has promisd her marriage ſhe ſays, 
and ſhe will have no other, ſo ſhe wowt 

A4r, Pin, Did he \o——promiſe her marriage-—— then ſhe ſhall have 
no other, go tell her ſo, and if ſhe will come and diſcourſe with me a lit- 
tleconcerning the means, | will'about it immediately, g@\—— . 

. 2010GCR EL > 1805 281005 rEow br LExi#t Ars. Pin. 
His Eſtate is equal to Sparkzſh*'s, and his extraftion as muchbetter than 
his, as his parts are, but my chief reaſon is, Pd rather be of kin to him 
by the name of Brother-in-law, than that of Cuckold 
Well what fayes ſhe now? [Enter Mrs. Pin. 

Mrs. Vin. \Wity ſhe fayes ſhe would only have you lead her to 4or- 
ner's lodging——with whom ſhe firſt will diſcourſe the'matter before 
fhe talk-with- you, which yer ſhe cannot do ; for alack poor creaiure, 
ſhe ſays ſhe can't ſo much as look you in the face, therefore ſhe?ll come 
toyouin a mask, and you mult excuſe her it ſhe make you no aniwer 

to any queſtion of yours, tiil.you =_ brought her to Mr, #orzery 


and 
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p< if you mill not chide her, nor gueſtiva_ herz ſhe" come aut to you 
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' "Av. Pin. Lether come; will not ſpeak a word to her, nor require a 


boy from her. 


Atrs. Pin. Oh forgot, beſides ſhe ſays, ſhe cannot look you in the 
face, though through a Maes, therefore wou'd deſire you to put ont the 
Candle: * 

At. Pin, I agree to all, Jet. her make haſte— F Exit 4s. Pin. Prites 
there cis = My<aſe is ſomething betters 2, our the Candle. 

Pd rather fight with Horner, for not lying with my Silter, than for lying 
with my Wite, and of the two, I had rather find m tre Silber. too for- 
ward, than my Wife; Fexpeded. no ather from her on 
opiieks nh hich mak xpett Love and d w = 

Siſter are whic & us © ty, ure and 
comfort, butwe find *em plagues and torments, and areequally, though 
differently troubleſome to their keeper; for we have as mach ado to 
get. people to lye with our Siſters, as to keep *m from tying with our 


Wives, 
Enter Mrs. Pinchwife Macked, and in Hoods and 
roy and a mg ht Gown Py Petvocoat of Ali-  » 
-theas, iu the dark, 
Whatare yOu come Siſter? Jet-ws go thea—bue firſt let me I8ck ap my 
Wife. Mrs. Hargery where art you? .' 


. Avi. Pix, Here Budd. 
"24+, Pm.-'Come hither;. that. mar lok youVp, get you. in, hrs the 
Come Siſter, where are you now ? 
[ Avi. Pin, gives bim ther hand, but when be lets her £0, fe ſteals iow on 
Pother £ of him, pat-yaps is lead away by him for bis Siſter Alithea.] 
| The Scene changes th Horner's Lodging. 
Quack, Horner, 
.- AVhat all alone, not ſo much as one of your Cuckolds (here, 
nor one of their Wives ! they uſe: to take their turns with you, as if 


they were to watch you. * 


Hoy. -Yes it often happens, that a Cuckold is bat his Wifes ſpie, and 
is more upon family duty, when he is with her Gallant abroad bindring 
his pleaſure, than when he.is at home with ber playing the Gallant, bat 
the hardeft daty a married woman impoſes upon 2 Lover Is keeping her 
Husband company always. 

Quack, And his fondneſs wearies you almoſt as ſoon as hers. 

Hor. A Pox, keeping a Cuckold company after you have had his Wife 
is as tireſome as the company of a Country Squire to a witty feliow of 
the Town, when he has got all his Mony. 

uack. And as at firſt a man makes a friend of the Husband to get the 
= e, -y at laſt you are fain to fall out with the Wite to be rid of the 
usban 

Hor. Ay, moſt Cuckold-makers are true Courtiers, when once a poor 
man has crack'd his credit for *em, they can't abide tocome near Outh 

War 


| Quack, But at firſt to draw him in are ſo ſweet, ſo kind, Þ dear, juſt 
_ = are to P:nchwife, but what becomes 'of that- intrigue with his 
& I | : G 

Hor. A Pox. he's as furly as an Alderman that has been bit, and 


ſince he's ſo coy, his Wife's kindneſs' is: in vain, for ſhe's a filly in-. 


nocent. 

Quack, Did ſhe notſend you a Letter by him ? 

Hor, Yes, but that's a riddle I have not yet ſolv*d -allow- the 
you creature to be willing, ſhe is filly too, and he keeps her up fo 
cloſe 

Quack. Yes, ſo cloſe that he makes her but the more willing, and adds 
but revenge to her love, which two when met ſeldom fail of fatisfying 
each other one way or other. | 

Hor. What here*s-the man we are talking of I think. 


Enter Mr, Pinchwife leading in his Wife maſqued, mu 
and in - Siſter*s Gown, Fund ION 

Hor. Pſhaw. 

Quack, Bringing his Wife to you is the next thing to bringing a Love 
Letter frbm her: | 

Hor. What means this ? 

A. Pin, The laſt time you know Sir I brought yona love Letter, now 
you ſee a Miſtreſs, I tbink you?l ſay I am a civil man to you. 

Hor. Ay the Devil take me will I ſay thou art the civilleſt man I ever 
met with, and | have known ſome I fancy, I anderſtand thee now, bet- 
ter thanl did the Letter, but hark thee in thy ear —-— 

Ar. Pin, What ? 2 \ 

Hor, Nothing but the uſual queſtion man, is ſhe ſound on thy word ? 

Mr, Piu, What, you take her for a Wench,and me for a Pimp ? 

Hor. Pſhaw, Wench and Pimp, paw words, 1 know thou art an honeſt 
fellow, and haſt a great acquaintance among the Ladies, and per- 
_ haſt made love for me rather than let me make love to thy 
Wite | 

Mr. Pin. Come Sir, in ſhort, I am for no fooling, 

Hor, Nor I neither, therefore prithee lets ſee her face preſently, 
make her ſhow man, art thou ſure I don't know her ? 

Ar. Pin, | am ſure you do know her. 

Hor. A pox why doſt thou bring her to me then ? 

Ar. Pin. Becauſe ſhe's a Relation of mine. 

Hor. Is ſhe faith man, then thou arr ſtill more civil and obliging, dear 
Rogue. 

At. Pin. Who deſir'd me to bring her to you. 

Hor. Then ſhe is obliging, dear Rogue. 

Atr. Pin. Yowl make her welcome for my ſake | hope. 

Hor, I hope ſhe is handſome enough to make her ſelf welcome ; pry- 
thee let her unmask. | - 

; Ar, Pin, Do .you ſpeak to her, = wou'd never be ruPd by me. i 
2 or. 
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. if -not you and I ſhan't agree Sir. 


& Sh The Gentry Wik. 


7-7 ,* | [2rs. Pin, whiſpers to Hor 
She ſays ſþ heak withmeinprivate, withdraw, ons 

Mr. Pin. m_ unwilling it ſeems I ſhow'd know all her undecent con- 
dutt in chisbuſneſs——— :, [Afiae. 
Welle then Ile leave you together, and hope wheh I am gone yowl agree, 


Hor, What means the Fogl2—if ſhe-and 1 agree tis no matter-what 

you-and 1. do....... 
| EWhiperito Mes, Pin, who makisf ns with her band for 
him to be ae fe 

Ar. Pin. In the mean time Ple fetch a Parſon, and find out Sparkiſh 
and diſabyſe him. 
You wou'd have me fetch a Parſon, would you not, well then ——— 
Now [I think 1 am rid: of her, and ſhall have no more troublewith her 
—— Our Siſters and Daughters like Uſurers money, are ſafeſt, when put 


out ; but our Wives, like their writings, :never ſafe, but inour Cloſets 
under Lock and Key. 


[ Exit, Pin, 
;- Enter Boy. 


"Boy. Sir Jaſper Fidget Sir is coming up. 

Hor. Here's the trouble of a Cuckold, now we are ure talking of, A. POX 
on him), has he not gnough to-da, to-hinder his Wite $ ſport, but be muſt 
other womens too—Step in here Madam: [Exit Mrs. Pin. 

Emer Sir Jaſper. 

Sr Jaſ., My eſt and deareſt Friend. 

" Hor. The old ſtile, Doctor ———- | 
Well be ſhort, for I am bulie, what would your impertinent Wife have 
now F.,. -..* 

_— Sir Faſ. Wet eveſyd v'Faith, for Ido come from her. : 

Hor. To.invite me to ſupper, tell her I can*s come, go. 

.Sir\Faſ. Nay, now you are out. faith, for my Lady and the whole 
knot of the virtuous gang, as they call themſelves, are reſoly?d upon a 
frolick of coming to you to night in a Maſquerade, and are all dreit al- 
read 

Hor. I ſhan*t be at home. 

S;r Faſ. Lord how churliſh he is to women nay prythee don't 
diſappoint%em, they?l think *tis my fault, prythee don't, Ile ſend in the 
Banquet and the Fiddles, but make no noiſe on*c, for the poor virtuous 
Rogues would not haye it known for the world, that they go a Maſque- 
rading, and they would come to no mans Ball, but yours, 

Hor. Well, well-——get you gone, and tell *em if they come, twill 
be at the peril of their honour and yours. 

Sir Faſ/. Heh, he, he——well truſt you for that, farewell 


: CExit Sir Jaſper. 


Hor, DoCtor anon you too ſhall be my gueſt, 
But now Im going to a private fe 


The 


The Scene changes to the Piazza of Covent Garden, 
Sparkiſh, Pinchwife. 
_ Spar, But who would have thought a woman could F'Spar.with the Let- 
. have been falſe tome, by the world, I could not have}, ter in his hand. 
thought it. , 
Ar. Pin.You were for giving and takingLiberty,ſh2 has taken it only Sir, 
now you find in thatLetter, you are a frank perſon,& ſo is ſhe you ſee there. 

Spar. Nay, if this be her hand for | never ſaw it. 

Mr. Pwr. *Tis no matter whether that be her hand or no, I am ſure 
this hand at her deſire led her to Mr, Horner, with whom 1 left her juſt 
- now, to go fetch a Parſon to%em at their deſire too, to deprive you of her 
for ever, for it ſeems yours was but a mock marriage. 

Spar.Indeed ſhe wau'd needs bave it that *twas Harcourt himſelf in aPar- 
ſons Habit,that married us,but I'm ſure he told me *rwas his Brother Ned. 

Ar. Pin, O there 'tis out, and you were deceiv*d not ſhe, for you 


are ſuch a frank perſon—but I muſt be gone—you'l find her at Mr. Hor- 


ers, go, and believe your eyes. [Exit 2M. Pin. 

Spar. Nay Pleto her and call her as many Crocodiles, Syrens, Harpies, 
and other heatheniſh names, as a Poet would do a Miſtreſs, who had 
refus*d to hear his ſuit, nay more his Verſes on-her. 
But ſtay, is not that ſhe following a Torch at other end of the Piazza, 
and from Horxer*s certainly ——*tis ſo 

Enter Alithea following a Torch, and Lucy behind. 

You are well met Madam, though you don't think ſo; what you have 
made a ſhort viſit to Mr. Horner, but I ſuppoſe you'll return to him 
preſently, by that time the Parſon can be with him. 

Ali. Mr. Horner, and the Parſon Sir 

Spar. Come Madam, no more dillembling, no more jilting, for I am 
no more a frank perſon. 

Alith, -How's this? 

Lucy. So, *ewill work I ſee [ Aſeae. 

Spar. Cou'd you find out no eaſie Country Fool to abuſe ? none but 
me, a Gentleman of wit and Pleaſure about the Town ? but it was your 
pride to be too hard for a man of parts, unworthy falſe woman, falſe 
asa friend that lends a man money to loſe, falſe as dice, who undo thoſe 
that truſt all they have to em. 2 

Lucy. He has been a great bubble by his ſimilies as they ſay 


[ Aſide. 

Ali. You have been too merry Sir at your wedding dinner ſure. 

Spar. What d'ye mock me too ? 

Ali, Or you have been deluded. 

Spar, By you. 

Ali, Let me underſtand you. 6 

Spar. Have you the confidence, 1 ſhould call it ſomethiag clie, fince 
you know your guilt, to ſtand my juſt reproaches ? you did not write 
an impudent Letter to Mr. Horner, whol find now has club*d with you 
in deluding me with his averſion for women, that I might not forſooth 
ſuſpect him for my Rival. Lucy. 
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| Lucy, D'y think the Gentleman can be jealous now Madam ——— 
Tn xs CAfide: 
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Ali. I write a Letter to Mr. Horner! © -"O£el : 

Spar. Nay Madam; do not deny it, your Brother ſhew'd it me juſt 
now, and told me likewiſe he left you at Horner” lodging to fetch a 
Parſon, to marry you to him, and I wiſh you joy Madam, joy, - joy, 
and to him too, much joy, and to my ſelf more joy for not marrying 

ou, Et 
: Ali, So 1 find my Brother wonld break off the 'match, and can 
conſent tor, ſince 7 ſce this Gentleman can be made jealous. [" Aſide. 
O Lucy, by his rude uſage and jealouſie, he makes me almoſt afraid / 
am married tohim, art thou ſure *rwas Harcowre himſelf, and no Parſon 
that married us? | 6 

Spar. No Madam, I thank you, I ſuppoſe that was a contrivance too 
of Mr. Horner*s and yours, to make Harconrt play the Parſon, but 7 
would as little-as you have him one now, no not for the world, for 
ſhall I tell you another truth, 7 never had any paſſion for you, *till now, 
for- now I"hate you, ?tis true / might have married your portion, 
as Other men of parts of the Town do ſometimes, and ſo your Servant, 
and to ſhew my unconcernedneſs, Ple come to your wedding, and teſign 
you with as much joy as / would a ſtale wench bo a new Cully, nay with 
as much joy as / would after the firſt night, if 7 had been married to you, 
there*s for you, and ſo your Servant, Servant. 

[Exit Spar, 

Ali. How was I deceiv*d in a man! 

Zxcy. You'l believe then a fool may be made jealous now ? for that 
eaſineſs in him that ſuffers him to be led by a Wife, will likewiſe per- 
mit him to be perſwaded againſt her by others. e 

Ali, But marry Mr. Horrer, my Brother does not intend it ſure; 
if / thought he did, 7 would take thy advice, and Mr. Haycomrt for 
my Husband, and now I wiſh, that if there be any over-wiſe woman of 
the Town, who like me would marry a fool, for fortune, liberty or 
icle, firſt that her husband may love Play, and be a Cully to all the 
Town, but her, and ſuffer none but fortune to be miſtreſs of his purſe, 
then if for liberty, that he may ſend her into the Country under the 
conduct of ſome houſewifely mother-in-law ; and if for title, may the 
world give*%em none but that of Cuckold. 

Zucy, And for her greater Curſe Madam, may he not deſerve it. 

Ali. Away impertinent——-is not this my old Lady Zanterlns ? 

Lucy, Yes Madam, And here / hope we ſhall find Mr. Harcourt ——. 

[Afide,” 
CExeunt Ali. Lucy. 
The Scene changes again to Horner*s Loaging. 
Horner, Lady Fidget, Ars. Dainty Fidget, Mrs. Squeamiſh, 4 Table, 


Banquet and Bottles. 
Hor; A Pox they are come too ſoon before I have ſent back my, 


new-——Miſtreſs, all I have now to do, is to lock her in, that they may 
nog 
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not ſee her ; [ Afide. 

"La. Fid, That we'may be ſure of our welcome, we have brought 
our- entertainment with us, and ate reſoly*d to treat thee, dear Toad. 

Dayn. And that we may be merry to purpoſe, have left Sir Jaſper 
and my old Lady Squeamiſh quarrelling at home at Baggammon. 

Squears. Therefore let us make uſe ofour time, leſt they ſhould chance 
to interrupt us. 

La, Fid. Eet us itt 

Hor. Firſt that you may be private, let me lock this door, and that 
and Vle wait upon you preſently. 

La. Fid. No Sir, ſhut em only and your lips for ever, for we muſt 
truſt you as much as our women. 
Hor. You know all vanity's kill'd in me, 1 have no occaſion for talk- 
ing. 
La. Fid, Now Ladies, ſuppoſing we had drank each of us our two *« 
Bottles, let us ſpeak the truth "of our hearts. 


® 


Dayn. Ind Squeam. Agreed. p 
La. Fid. By this brimmer, for truth is no where elſe to be found, WF 
Not in thy heart falſe man. [ Aſide ro Hor. Bi 
Hor. You have found me a true man I'm ſure. [ Aſide to Lady Fid. 45 


La. Fid. Not every way 
But let us fit and be merry. 


Lady Fidget ſings. 


[ Aſide :0 Hor. wy 


L 
| Why ſhould onr damwad Tyrants oblige us to live 4 
On the pittance of Pleaſure which they only give ? + 
| "-. We muſt not rejoyce, 
© With Wine and with noiſe. nl 
In wain 'we muſt wake in 4 dull bed alone, 
Whilſt to our warm Rival the Bottle they're gone, 
Then lay aſide Charms, 
And take up theſe arms *, * The Glaſſes. 


2, 
"Tis Wine only gives *em their Courage and Wit, 
Becauſe we irve ſober to men we ſubmit. 
If for Beauties yowd paſs, 
ake a lick, of the Glaſs, 
"Twill mend your completions, and when they are gone, 
The beſt red we have is the red of the Grape, 
Then Siſters lay't on, 
And dam a good ſhape. 


Dayn. Dear Brimmer, well in token of our openneſs and plain dealing, 
let us throw our Maſques over our heads, p 
w, 
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36 x bei —_ anon and cheap. i 

Squeam,./For common Daly ” SH: 

- La. Fid Whilk women of qualiry, | the richeſt Stuff he attand- 
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> led, and unask'd for. *- 52 - 
Won -- Hor. Ay neat, . and chap. and new, often they think beſt. 
3 Days.” No Sir, the Beaſts ant ar; rink by a Miſtreſs | Lager than 
- as by 'a_ fait. © | 3 ethic - 
bh | Squear.. And” rake Err 6 mbither; > >, 
La. Fid. No, for the vain i will take: .vp- Drvigs Driiggets, and em- . 
broider *em, but I wondet at the-depraved-appetites bfiwitty men,tiſty 


uſe to be our of the, common road, and/thare: 7 ltarſng pray tell me 
beaſt, - when-you-were/1a). man,. why. yeu-rather- chaſ®.to Hob with a 

- multitude in a common houſe, for an enterfalament, than to be the On- 
1y gueſt at "a' good Table. 

Hors Why faith ceremony and expectation are inſufferable to thoſe 
that are ſharp bent, people always eat with the beſt ſtomach at an 
ordinary, whereevery'man is: ſnarching for" the" beſt bir: | 

La, Fid. Though he'get a cur oyer' the fingers ——busThave heard 
people: eat” moſt heartily of another man's meat, that. is, what they 
do Lu, ay for. 

hen "they are-ſure- of their wellcome and-freedowe, for cere- 
hy in love and. eating, is as ridiculous as'in aghtingy' falling on brisk- 
ly is all ſhould be done in thoſe occaſions. x. 

Za. Fid, Well then let metell you Sir," there is ino-#here more free» 
dome than in.our houſes, and we-take freedome from a young perſon 
as a ſign of Foo breeding, and-a perſon may beas. free as the pleaſes 
with us, as frolick, as gameſpmne, as- wild as he will,. ETETT 

Hor. 


'E s. 


4 | I'S. 5 
£ We/tiut © wh ldnef + x5 defire- 


WO et 3 2 tame man, foh. 


> #"V;, 


, Lord) why ſhould you not think, that we 
ation, as you men of yours: only to de- 
3 our. virtoe-is like the States- man's 
, Gameſters Oat, and the Great Mans 
| e that truſt us: 

Squeam, And that Demureneſs, Coyneſs, 'and Modeſty, that you ſee 
in our Faces in the Boxes at Plays, is as much afign of a kind woman, 

_ as a Vizard-mask in the Pit. 
Dayn, For 1. aſſure/you, women; are leaſt mask'd, when they have 

the Velvet Vizard on. 

La. Fid, You wou'd have found us modeſt WOmmen in our denyals 


onl 

r NOTE Our baſhfulneſs is only the refleftion of the men's, 

Dayn. We bluſh, when they are ſhame-fac'd. 

. Hor. 1 beg your pardon Ladies, I'was deceiy'd in you deviliſhly, but 
why, that mighty pretence to Honour ? 

Ls. Fid. We have told you; but ſometimes *twas for the ſame reaſon 
you men pretend buſineſs often, to avoid ill company, to enjoy the better 
and more privately thoſe you love. 

Hor. But why wou'd you ne'er give a Friend a wink then ? 

La. Fid. Faith your Reputation ightned us as "_ as ours did you, 
you were ſo notoriouſly lewd. . 

Hor.- And you ſo ſeemingly honeſt. -, k 

La; Fid. Was that all that deterr'd you ? 

'Har. And ſo expenſive you > freedom you ſay ? : 

La. Fid. Ay, ay. 

Hor. That I was afraid of loſing: my. little money, as-well as my little 
time, both which my other pleaſures required, 

'La. Fid. Money, foh—you talk like a little fellow now, do ſuch. as 
we expect money ? 

Hor. 1 beg your. pardon, Madam, I muſt confeſs, 1 have- heard that 
great Ladies, like great Merchants, ſet but the higher prizes u 0 Rat 
they have, becauſe they are not.in-neceſſity of taking, the brit 0! 

Days. Such as we,:make ſail of our hearts ?. re NY; 


Squeam. We- brib*d for our Loye ? Foh. ... .1 ] 

Hor. With your pardon, Ladies, 1 know, like greatimeb i in Difices 
= u ſeem to exact flattery and attendance only from your Followers, 
. but you havereceivers about you, and ſuch fees to pay, a man is afraid 

to paſs your'Grants; beſides we mult let you win at Gards,or we loſe your 


hearts; and if you make an aſſignation, *tis at a Motor $, Jenellers, - 


or China-houſe, where for your Honour, you depoſit tb*him, he muſt 
Br n his, to the punCual Citt, and ſo paying for what you take up, Pays 
or 


what he takes up. K Days. 


 frightued me, as much as your 
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La. Fid. For' the ot ——but S 
louſies can be no l6tiger diſlemblet, and they aretelliog-ripe. | [ Afce. 
Corte here's to our Gallants in waiting, whom we muſt name, and PH 
begin, this is my fatſe Rogue. PR. [Claps hirs on the back. 
am, How! | _ 
/y; So all will ont now. —— Was 5 
Squeam, Did you not tell me, *twas for my. ſake only, you reported 
your ſelf no man ? C to Horner. 
| . Oh Wretch! did yon not ſwear to me, *twas for my Love, 
IP wy 2 "has paſyd for that thing you do-? [ Aſide to Horner, 
: . So, ſo. 
' La. Fill,” Cotte ſpeak Ladies, this is my falſe Villain. 

Squeam, * And mine too. 

Dayn. And mine. | 

Hor. Well then, you are all three my falſe Rogues too, and theres 
an end ont. 

La, Fid, Well then, there's nd remedy , Siſter ſharers, let us not 
fall out, but have a care of our Honour ; though we get no Preſents, 
no Jewels of him, we are ſavers of our Honour, the Jewel of moſt 
value and uſe, which ſhines yet to the world unſuſpected, though it be 
counterfeit. | 

Hor. Nay, and is e'en as good as if it were true, provided the 
world think fo; for Honour, like Beauty now, only depends on the 
opinion of others. 

La. Fid. Well Harry Common, I hope you can be true to three, ſwear, 
but *tis to no purpoſe, to require your Oath; for you are as often for- 
ſworn, as you ſwear to new wothen. 

Hor. Come, faith Madam, Iet us &et pardon one another, for all the 
difference I fiad betwixt we men, and you women, we forſwear our 
ſelves at the beginning of ari Amour, you, as long as it laſts. 

Enter Sir aſper Fidget, and od Lady Squeamiſh. 

Sir Jaſ. Oh my Lady Fiager, was this your cunning, tocome to Mr. 
Horner without me ? but you have been no where elſe I hope, 

La. Fid. No, Sir Jaſper. 

Old La. Squeam. And you came ſtreight hither Biddy. 

Squea. Yes indeed, Lady Grandmother. 

Sir Ja/. *Tis well, *tis well, I knew when once they were throughly 
acquainted. with poor Horner, they'd ne'er be from him ; you may let 
her maſcuerade it with my Wife, and Horner, and I warrant her Repu- 
tation ſafe. , 

Enter Boy. 

Boy. O Sir, here's the Gentleman come, whom you bid me not 
ſuffer to come up, without giving you notice, with a Lady too, and other 
Gentlemen mow ans 
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Hor, Do.you all go in there, whil'ſ **m. aWay, and Boy d 
you deſire. *em to ſtay below ?rill.I ons, pt = immediately. 

open |. Exeunt Sir Jaſper, Lad. Squeam. Lad. Fidget. 


T X6ftreſs Dainty, Squeamilh. 


p | Exit. 
Exit Horner at other door, and HY with 
Miſtreſs Pinchwife.  . 

Hor. You wow'd not take my advice to. be gone home, before your 
Husband came back, he'l now difcoyer all, yet pray my Deareſt be per- 
ſwaded to go home, and leave the reſt to my management, I'ke let you 
down the back way. 

47s, Pin. I, dow't know the way home, ſo 1 don't. 

Hor. My man ſhall wait upon you. 

Ars. Pin, No, don't you. believe that I'll go - at all; what are you 
weary of me already ? ; 

Hor, No my life, *tis that I may love you long, *tis to ſecure my 
love, and your Reputation with your Husband, hell never receive you 
again elſe, , —_ 

Mrs. Pin, W hat care I, d'yethiak to;frighten,me with that ? I don't 
intend to go to him again.z you be my Husband now. 

Y Hor. 1 cannot be your Hysband, Deareſt, ſince yap are married to 
im. | 

Ars. Pin, O wow'd,you make me believe that-———dan'thſee every 
day at London here, gleave their firſt Husbands, ;and go, and live 
with other men as their Wives, piſh, pſhaw, youwd make, me angry, but 
that 1 love you ſo mainly. 
Hor. So, they are coming up 


Boy. Yes Sir, 


In again, in, I hear F Exit Miſtreſs 
es: * Pinchwife. 
Well a ſilly Miſtreſs, islike a weak place, ſoon got, ſoon loſt, a man 
has ſcarce time for plunder; ſhe betrays her Husband firſt to her Gal- 
lant, and then her Gallant to her Husband, | 
Enter Pinchwife, Alithea, Harcourt, Sparkiſh, 
Lucy, anda Parſon. 

Ar. Pin, Come, Madam, *tis not the ſudden change of your dreſs, 
the confidence of your aſleverations, and your falſe witneſs there, ſhall 
perſwade me, I did not bring.you hither, juſt now ; here's my witneſs, 
who cannot deny it, ſince you muſt be confronted Mr. Horner, 
did not bring this Lady to you juſt now ? 

Hor. Now mult I wrong one woman for anothers ſake, but that's no 
new thing with me; for in theſe caſes I am ſtill on the criminals ſide, 
2gainſt the innocent. C Aſide. 

Alath, Pray ſpeak, Sir. 

Flor, It muſt be ſo I muſt be impudent, and try my luck, impu- 
dence uſes to be too hard for truth. [_ Aſae; 

Mr, Pin. What you are ſtudying an eyaſion, or excuſe for her, Speak 
Sir. | 
Hor, No faith, I am ſomething backward only, to ſpezz in womens 
affairs or diſputes, K 2 tr, Fin. 
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Har. How, Heer? | 7 TR ps 

_ Alith. What mean you Sir, Talwaystook'yon for a man of Honour ? 
. Hor. Ay, ſo much a man of Honour, that I muſt ſave my Miſtry l 
thank you, come what will ow. ou ' CAſide. 

Spar, So if I had had her, ſhe*d have made me believe, . the Moon had 
been made of a Chriſtmas pye. | 

Lucy. Now cou'd | ſpeak if I durſt, and ſolve the Riddle, who am the 
Author of it. - ; £ LAſide. 

Alith. O' unfortunate Woman ! a combination againſt my Honour 
which moſt concerns me now, © becauſe you ſhare in my diſgrace, Sir, 
_ it is your cenſure which I muſt now ſuffer, that troubles me, not 

eirs. | 

Har. Madam, then have no trouble, you ſhall now ſee *cis poſſible 
for me to love too, without being jealous, -I will not only believe your 
innocence my ſelf, but make all the world believe ic 
Horner 1 muſt now be concern*d for this Ladies Honour. ["4part to Hor. 

Hor. And I muſt be concern'd for a Ladies Honour too. 

Har. This Lady has her Honour, and I will protect it. 

Hor. My Lady has not her Honour, but has given it me to keep, and 
I will preſerve ir. 

Har. 1 underſtand you not. 

Hor, 1 wou'd not have you. 

Ars. Pin, What's the matter with %em all. 

C 245ftreſs Pinchwife peeping in behind. 

Mr. Pin. Come, come, Mr. Horner, no more diſputing, here's the 
Parſon, I brought him not in vaio. 

Hor. No Sir, ll employ him, if this Lady pleaſe. 

Mr. Pin, How, what d'ye mean ? 

Spark, Ay, what does he mean ? 

Hor. Why, I have reſign*d your Siſter to him, he has my conſent. 

At. Pin. But he has not mine Sir, a womans injur*d Honour, no more 
than a man's, can be repair*d, or ſatisfied by any, but him that firſt wron- 
gedit; and you ſhall marry her preſently, or 

[Lays his hand on his Sword, 
Entey to them Miſtreſs Pinchwife. 

Miſtreſs Pin, O Lord, they'll kill poor Mr. Horner, beſides he ſhan'r 
marry her, whileſt I ſtand by, and look on, PII not loſe my ſecond 
Husband ſo. | 
Ar. Pin. What do l ſee ? 

Alith, My Siſter in my cloaths ! 

Spark. Ha ! 

Hrs, Pin, Nay, pray now don't quarrel about finding work for the 
Parſon, 
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Parka, be ſhall marry me to Mr. Horner ; for now I believe, you have 
PT 


_'* [To 44. Pinchwife. 
* Hor. Damn'd, damn'dloving Changeling. 
Atrs. Pin, Pray Siſter, pardon me for telling ſo many lyes of you, 
Hay. 1 ſuppoſe the Riddle is plain now. 
Lucy. No, that muſt be my work, good Sir hear me. , 
| Kneels to Mr. Pcinhwife, who ſtands dog- 
gedly, with his hat over bis eyes. - 
At. Pin. 1 will-never hear woman again, but make *em all ſilent 
thug ——_ | : (Offers to draw won his Wife. 
Hor. No, that muſt not be. 
Mr. Pin, You then ſhall go firſt, ?tis all one to me. 
Offers to draw on Hor. 
ſtopt by Harcourt. 
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Har, Hold 
Emter Sir Jaſper Fidget, Lady Squeamiſh, 

Mrs Dainty Fidget, A4rs Squeamiſh. 

Sir Faſp. What's the rhatter,what's the matter, pray what's the mat- 
ter, Sir, I beſeech you communicate Sir ? 

Ar. Pin. Why my Wife has communicated Sir, as your Wife may 
have done too Sir, if ſhe knows him Sir 

Sir Jaſp. Pſhaw, with him, ha, ha, he. 

Ar. Pin, Dye mock me Sir ? a Cuckold isa kind of a wild Beaſt, 
have a. care Sir 

Sir Faſp. No ſure, you mock me Sir—he cuckold you! it can't be, 
ha, ha, he, why, Þll tell you Sir. [ Offers ro whiſper. 

Ar. Pin, I tell you again, he has whor'd my Wife, and yours too, 
if he knows her, and all the women he comes near ; *tis not his diſſem- 
bling, his hypocriſie can wheedle mg. 

Str Faſp. How, does he diſſemble, is he a Hypocrite ? nay then—how— 
Wife—— Siſter is he an Hypocrite ? 

Old La. Squeam. An Hypocrite, a diſſembler, ſpeak young Harlotry, 
ſpeak how ? 

Sir Faſp. Nay then 
Lady ? 

Old La. Squeam, O thou Harloting, Harlotry, haſt thou don't then ? 

Sir Faſp. Speak good Horner, art thou a diſſembler, a Rogue ? haſt 
thou 

Hor. Soh 

Lucy, PVle fetch you off, and her too, if ſhe will but hold her tongue. 
[ Apart to Hor. 
[Apart to Luc. 


O my head too————O thou libidinous 


— 


Hor. Canſt thou ? Ill give thee 


Lucy to Mr. Pin, Pray have but patience to hear me Sir, whoam the 
- unfortunate cauſe of all this confuſion, your Wife is innocent, I only 
culpable ; for I put her upon telling you all theſe lyes, concerning my 
Miſtreſs, in order to the breaking off the match between Mr, Sparksſb 
and her, to make way for Mr. arcourt. 
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2 "> © The Cow _—_ 
pay mot only'deceiv*d by you, eral ec 
have now man of conduct, who is a frank perſon now, to bring 

your to her Lover ———l——— . WM 

- Lacy. 1 aſſure you Sir, ſhe came not. to Mr. Horner out of love, for 
- ſhe loves himno more———— -,. - . - | * 

Ars. Pin, Hold, 1told 1yes for you, bat you ſhall tell none for me; 
for I do love Mr. Horner withall my foul and no body ſhall fay me 
nay; pray don't you;go to make.poor: Mr, Horner believe to the con- 
trary, *tis ſpitefully of you, Pm ſure. | | 

Hor. Peace, Dear Ideot. CAfrde to Mrs, Pin. 

Atrs. Pix, Nay, 1will not peace. 

Ar, Pin, Not tillT make you. | 

Emer Dorilant, Quack. / 

Dor, Horner, your Servant, I am the Doctor*s Gueſt, he muſt excuſe 
our intruſion, 

Quack. But what's the matter Gentlemen, for Heavens ſake, what's 
the matter ? ; 

Hor. Oh tis well you are come——'tis a cenſorious world we livein, 
you may have brought mea reprieve, or elſe I had dyed for a crime, 
I never committed, and-theſe innocent Ladies had ſuffer'd with me, 
therefore pray ſatisfie theſe worthy, honourable, jealous Gentlemen-— 
that LW hiſpers. 

Quack. O I underſtand you, is that all———sSir wk by heavens 
and upon the word of a Phyſician Sir, [Whiſpers to Sir Jaſper. 

Sir Faſp. Nay I do believe you truly——pardon me my virtuous Lady, 
and dear of honour. 

Old La. Squeam, What then all*s right again? 

Sir Jaſ. Ay, ay, and now let us fatisfie him too. F They whiſper with 

Mr. Pinchwife. 

Ar. Pin, An Eunuch / pray no fooling with me. 

Quack. Vle bring half the Chyrurgeons in Town to ſwear it. 

Mr. Pin. They they'l ſwear a man that bled to death 
through his wounds died of an Apoplexy. 

Quack, Pray hear me Sir why all the Town has heard the 
report of him. 

Ar. Pin, But does all the Town believe it ? 

Quack, Pray inquire a little, and firſt of all theſe. 

A. Pim, Pm ſure when 1 left the Town he was the lewdeſt fellow 
int, 

Qaack, I tell you Sir he has been in France ſince, pray ask but theſe 
Ladies and Gentlemen, your friend Mr. Dor:lant. Gentlemen a nd La» 
dies, han't you all heard the late fad report of poor Mr. Horner ? 

All Lad. Ay, ay, ay. 

Dor. Why thou jealous Fool, doſt thou doubt it, he's an errant French 
Capon. 

Ars, Pin, ?Tis falſe Sir, you ſhall not diſparage poor Mr. Horner, 

r fo my certain knowledge——— Lucy. 
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Ship The ountry-Wife; Fa 7I 
Lacy, O bold ——— hy Att$e'p 

Squeam. 'Stop her mouth—— _ [AfidetoLucy, 

Old La, Fid, Upon my honour Sir, *cis as true.—4— CT Pinch. 

Dayn. D'y think we would have been ſeen in his company 

Squeam, . Truſt our unſpotted reputatiors with him ! 

Old La, Fid. This you get, and we too, by truſting your ſecret to 
a fool— | ; | [C Aſide to Hor. 

Hor. Peace Madam, well Doctor, is not this a good deſign thar 
carries a man on unſuſpected, and brings him off ſafe: — [Ade ro Quack. 

Ar. Pin, Well, if this were true, but my Wife——— [ Aſide. 

{Dorilant whiſpers with Mrs. Pinch. 

Ali, Come Brother, your Wife is yet innocent you ſee, but have a 
care of too ſtrong an imagination, left like an overconcern'd timerous 
Gameſter,by fancying an unlucky caſt, it ſhould come, Women and Fortune 
are trueſt ſtill to thoſe that truſt *em. 

. Andany wild thing grows but the more fierce and hungry for 
being kept up, and more dangerous to the Keeper, 

Ali. There's doctrine for all Husbands Mr. Harcourt, 

Hay, I edihe Madam ſo much, that I am impatient till I am one. 

Dor. And 1 edifie ſo much'by example I will never be one. 

Spar. And becauſe I will not diſparage my parts le nere be one. 

Hoy. And 1 alas cawt be one. 

Mr. Pin, But I muſt be one 
Wife, with a Country-murrain to me. | 

Mrs. Pin. And I muſt bea Country Wife ſtill too I find, for I can't, 
like a City one, be rid of my muſty Husband and do what 1 liſt. [ Aſide. 

Hor, Now Sir muſt pronounce your Wife Innocent, though I bluſh 
whilſt I doir, and I am the only man by her now expogd to ſhame, 
which I will ſtreight drown in Wine, as you ſhall your ſuſpicion, 
and the Ladies troubles well divert with a Ballat. Doctor where are 
your Maskers? . 

Lucy, Indeed ſhe's Innocent Sir, I am her witneſs, and her end of 
coming out was but to ſee her Siſter's Wedding, and what ſhe has ſaid 
to your face of her Love to Mr. Horner was but the uſual innocent re- 
venge on a Husband's jealouſie, was it not Madam, ſpeak——— 

Mrs, Pin. Since you'l have me tell more lyes—[ Aſide eoLucycHorner. 


againſt my will to a Country- 


Yes indeed Budd. 
Mr. Pin, For my own ſake fain I won'd all believe, 

Cuckolds like Lovers ſhou'd themſelves deceive; 

But 
His honour is leaſt ſafe, (toolatel find) 

Who truſts it with a fooliſh Wife or Friend. 
A Dance of Cuckolds. 

Hor. Vain Fopps, but court, and dreſs, and keep a pyther., 
To pais for Womens men, with one another, 

But he who aims by women to be priz'd, 

Firſt by the men you ſee muſt be deſpis'd. 

FINIS. 


WAGE 


_ ... "Nay have oo quſeere, to cry come out, 
But to your welk-dreft Brother ſtraight turn round 
And cry, Pox 0n_ ht Ned, fhe'can't be found: + 
Then ſlink away, "afreſh one to ingage, 
With ſo much ſeeming heat" and loving Rage, ' 
Toud frighten liſtning Aftreſs on the-Stage ; | 
Till at laſt has ſeen you fing come,; | + 
And talk of *heeging in the Tyreing: Room, 

Tet þ as proved to leid her home : 

Next you Falſtaffs of fifty, who beſet ' | 
Tour Buckram Maidenheads, which your- friends get ; 
And whilſt to them you of atchievements "boaſt, 
They ſhare the booty, and laugh at your coſt.” _ 
In fine, you Efſens't Boyes, both Old and Toung, + 
Who wou'd be thouzht ſo eager, brisk, 'and ſtrong, 
Tet do the Ladies, not their Husbands wrong : 
Whoſe Purſes for your manhood | make excuſe, 
And keep your Flanders Mares for ſhew, not uſe ; 
Encourag'd by our Womans Mawto day, 

A Horner's part may vainly think to play ; 

And may Intreagues ſo baſhfully diſown 

That they may doubted be by fed Or none,,. 

May kiſs the Cards at Picque, Hombre, 
And ſo be taught. to kiſs the Lady too; 

But Gallants , have a care faith what you do. 

The World, which to no man his-due will give, 
Tou by experience know you can deceive, 

And men may ſtill believe you Vigoroas, 

Bat then we Women there's no cons'ning us. 
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